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chat poor Gil Blas has e 
DP Wann upon the e Stage; the Praiſe and the 8 
Diipraiſe be has received ; the Mirth and the 

WF Groans he bas occafioned ; be throws himſelf _ 

= into your Cloſets, for your cooler and more de- 

liberate Opinions. of him. He does not Pn Ry 
to any extraordinary Rank; but flatters hiraſelf; - 
notwithſtanding the Plainneſs of his Dreſs, that 
vou will not think him too low for your Ac- | _ 
quaintance. He can ſay, without Vanity, that | 
he could have been wittier, had he not preferr d 

being natural, and thought more of condutng | 

his Buſineſs, than of ſhewing his Parti. He 

— TP no * Intricacy will appear in that 

| A 0h Buſineſs, 
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Buſineſs, than was neceſſary to produce enter- 


e FF _—_— 


- "taining Situations,” and 
= pleaſing at laſt. | Faolt and Defets he has 


many; but he 5 preſumes, that a good 
| . will no n 
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13 the CharaGter 3 Aa Critic, wich a Catcall 


In his, Hand. 2; hy 2h 


RE roger ready?. Made your dl 7: 
Author, ſneak off, "we'll tickle 3 yols, my Be, 

The Fellow flop'd me in 4 belliſh Fright omen © > - 
Pray Sir, ſays be,"muſt I be dam 3 
David ſurely Friend Dont hope for our — 
Zounds, Sir a ſecond Plays downright 2 . 
| Tho once, poor Rogue, we pityd your . 

Here's the true Recipe — ſor Repetition. 0 
Well Sir, ſays he, &en as you pra s fe then, - 
Lil never trouble ou with Plays again. 
But hark ye,” Poet. won't you tho', ſays I 0 
Pos Hohour—Then.well ae you, 4 Jet me di 
Sbant we, my Bucks? Let's take bim ut bis 22 
Damn bim or by — bell write a nd ye : 
The 2 Mo ſuppeſe Bui mi „— 
Tell hint y Ie — rind ol N 
A pretty lod, is wants to our = Figs 4% 36 W. 
As if we Bloods had Bomels for 4 B 
Beſides ubat Men of Spirit, now ee, 

' Come to give ſober Fudgments of new BlayeA 4 
It argues A gooa Nature to be quiet —- Li dy ty 
Go Nature /- yi ar then we loſe a Rt. 

The ſcribbling Fool may beg aud make 4 Fu,, 
Ii t Deathito him i bat then? 77 DOING N 
Don't mind me tho — For all my Fur au roles, 
The Bard may find us Bloods, good: natur d eee * 
No crabbed Criticks-—Foes to riſing Miri 
Write but with Fire aud we l ket with Shi it. 
Our Author aims at no diftoneſt End, wy 1 
He knows no Enemies, and. boafts ſome Friend; 
He takes vo Methods down your Ibroats to crum % 
So if you like it, ſave it, if. 8 Mas N 


* Poing his ee 
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| Ego aa 228 2 a 
Written by Mr. GARRICK. 
And ſpoken by Mrs) Pritebard. - 


S the Succeſs of Authors is uncertain, | 
Till all is wy and down dreps eas Al 
Pate ave 3 aur * any Tomes, ö 
0 to addreſs Jon in theſe Aſter-Rhmss. 
Tf they 1mplore und beg, ith abjet Mind, * 
Shas, Afeanneſs rather makes you fick than kind 958 
And ofebey boience and buff is Yoube Tun,, | 
Then Jau are up am tate the Bullies — an — (> 
Of Beaux and Polnirks and ſuch ike Staff, *' 
And ev'n of Tawary too, you've Oe" 
On all Degrees, from 'Countier to de G,, 
Such _ wan okes 


How ould. bis ebe 1% Head wth 2 2 
Ne panifh Dons are like our u Towh 

ke his wild Rate ſo yank. from upper Lie Niete . 
To quit his Miftreſs,for a lawful 2 was Y {ik by. 
The Author might have married bim—bat then... 
He ſbould have. had bis back again. 
This is the Scheme our Ragigb Dons purſue, + 
T One's t60 much, 4 7 Tape in boning Th, 2 
As for the Lad) 1 diſlike ber Plan, WN 
With Tou' I'm ſure, fb bad not e for Am | 
Had ſbe withOur young Bloods contriv'd his Brat, 
She had been blown and reid iu 8 Week: \ 
And eee, ey could aut bavetrickd ber, 

amm d ber for a n _ EW ber 


But 227 70 apart — for all our Baru bus Nd 
Our moft alluring Bait's the Petticaar. as id yh 
Before that magic Shrine the fall * he * A 4 5 r. 


*Tis that enchanting Circle 6 aur in et IIS x 1 825 
Let Fools ſay what they will, Experience reaches, END 
'Tis be Ry Ja wear the Brecches, © 


hw” F 4 


Don Felix de Mendoza, Mr. Palmer. 


: Auron | 3 Mrs. Piitchard: 


| Laura, Was t0 Aurora, 1 7 Minors. 


Dramatis 1 . 2 
Don Law 1 Mr. Woodward. 


Don Gabriel de Pedros, Mr. Sowdon. | 
Gil Blas, Servant to Aurora, Mr. Garrick, 
Melchior, Servant to Don Lewis, Mr. Yates. © 
Pedro, at to Don F elix, Mr. . Shuter, 


7 


WOMEN. 


Ifabella, +; Alt, Jenn. | © JJ 


Beatrice, Ifabella's Maid, Mrs. Croſs. 
Bernard one duo letts L.. "gs, Miſs Fi. 
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SCENE, 45 Apartment at | Bernard's. To 
, Y Emer Gil Blas, with s | Partmantean, ad Beroarda.. 


Ius ide Room, Sigpar-" Here 
bere! You may lay your Portman»: 
£247 x6 Bran tdteau here. And now. young 

you are welcome toSalamanea. 
Gil; ;, you, thank you, Signora. A Wes 
Sort of a Situation this! My "Maſter and I are not 


an -Ioig 


ww s A 


: 
* 


So over nice; if Things are neat, and the . 


_ = we may ſtay with you ſome: Time. 
| I preſume, Signor—but I never ask Queſtions. 
— ple have a Mind to tell, it would be ho 


; an to hear, you know But I preſume you are came 


—— 


*s 


| rſue your. Studies, if 
#1. Very poſſi bly „ \Sianors... The £ Seinen are io- 
| viting Things; | molt likely weſhall dabble a little 


2 n Hes horridl y-farigu'd 8 afraid 

; As for my El —the W of an agrecable Wo- 
man to be ſure . Bowing/) But I don't know how it 
f a de College Air has nude Ms: a little thoughtful... 
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before we go—Bur my Maſter, Signora = my Maſter 


ede ee Led b 0 
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2 G BLELAS. 
Ber. Nay, Signor, Heaven forbid that 1 ſhould 
diſterb you. We ſhan't fall out I believe. You look - 


like a ſober, diſcreet young Man— il attend your 
1 and come back t'you preſently. Exit. 


il. And © Nn you preſoat iy! — What 

584 do 7 men ſet in Me, that I alway 
jtd their races o: But now for 2 lifite 
- thinking, m Madrid to Salamanca in eighteen 


Hours ! Why, what a Madcap is this Miſtreſs of 
mine! Here has ſhe ftep'd into Breeches ; left her 
Friends in the Lurch; truſted po one with her Sceretz 
and, with only her Woman and myſelf, poſted to 9 
Jamancs. Can this be a Frolick ? No, faith. A hun- 
dred and eight Miles, and thewarſt Road in all Spain, 
is rather too much for a Frolick. Love then!—Ay, 
ay, Love muft be the Thing. Let a mettled Girl 
but once get That into her Head, and the Labours o of | 
Hercules are u more than à Game at ſew: 5 to'her. 
Love let it be then. But where's the Man! Sy There ed 
confeſs my Sagacity is at Fault. And yet with a litt. 
Vanity now, I coald be mighty unaccountable in my 
Gueſs. Says my Lady Aurora at Madrid and ſhe 
call'd me itito her Room too Bas, can you be 
_ faithful? Have yo a Regard for your! Miſtreſs? Will 
you fly with me to Calamunca? I have 4 Setret that 


will furprize yon. From the rede tod that eo : 


ter d i ee me ere re n gen dus cu WOLs 
Ber. 7 Sigror E 8s K fle | nll | 
Gil. 10 ae ? She diflinguiſſ'd me wich 
Favours; loaded me with Praiſes; *&hquir'd into my 
Family; "lamented * Lauge and my Ad- 


drels; Tourtedd my Opinion; ſrrifd at me; 
nodded at me: ike! s fee muſt be tome 
: Meani in all this 90 ett in m det e) 9101 371 | 


Ber. {Within 2 rio ork GH 2 20 
Signor Gil Blas?” © ö RN it 
3 Gf. Here! here! "A Pox ef 


1. er Y arc 11 n 10 my -he 
were 4-6 ON 70 A N be! Are! th this 
of } yours—this - 


(7p GE 885 a Hs : ot 4 | 
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Ignore. 2 155 he, take that 
3 txcated, I have the greateſt Wee Ne 
He is cxery Thi in the World to me 
_ "GH. Gratityd 5 Svora; h be wt Ae W for 
E c d Offices, ., I ye my Maſte Advics, and 
he pays me With eee 0 1 all 5 
Ber. a 18 prettily was at faid Fe But 
as I was fa to be ſire,” C's 2 freer Gene 
man An WON WE Lopes tbo - 
Gil. { Aſide) A Clamberniaid in Breeches;'' EG 
Boer. He may wear hat Dreſs he pleaſos; but _ 


Looks are too good for a Valet de ambee.. * 

Man of Paſhion," I ſuppoſe. uo 1 IS 
n. Of e vory antient . ee ales e | 

aafa orfpiol) moi wn ging; warden atbneR 

Ber. Poole nee Byt he's happy in lack a 

Friend. I had a Friend too, but he foro me; "and 

fo Em redud d tolett Lod 


ginge. But let me telſ yo = 
young Man—/The Bell ring, and Beruarda i CHI 
: JT 8 9 4 Room to oy bot 9. 


1 146 Who. 78924 a3 2 C5 

8 ry Ven a Bornardat tl, 0a 26s Th 
L. Na ng bur Vis this Flouſe t- (The Bell 
_ again our Maſtor ds a 
Man ele, 2 CI ask no Queſtions. | 2 
* Gil. Nor will give any Anſwers, I ſee (Angrih "i 
Ber. Dont de in a Paſſion, ng” Mar” r 9 
Ball rings gain) Coming! coming? -- [Ein. 
Sul. et Tale Care thar Gil Blas be well 

treated—l have the greateſt Regard for him. Ie is 
_ very Thing in che ' World'to! CT were 


: 


6 
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be ſ te Friendſhip perhaps—a'fittle of the Platonie 
or ſo but no bet 4 Bit of that. And yet now 
T could fancy myſelf born to be a great Man. She 
call d me to her yeſterday at the Inn, and could not 


ſpeak for Bluſhing—A ſoſt Sign that We have'ano- 
ther Lodging too in the next Street.— Well, and What 
. onl ly that Somebody's to be Maſter there. 
If ſhe be reall ſmitten with'my Perſon and 
Underitanding ! e ox on't, T have been makin; 
Love.to the Chambermaid—Whar'sto be.done there 
Her Lady muſt not be difturd'd.” ſealouſys an unru- 
Iy Paffion—The Girl ſhall be provided pens 
muſt be provided BN ö 
Enter Laura in Boy's Clothes... 3 . > 
"Tak (Slapping him on the Sala Wust are you 
thinking of, Gil Blas? 
Gil. Ob, Laura Is it you Ho Sou do, 
Child ?—I'm a little buſy... 
Lau. Hey-day! Is any Thing the Matter with you? | 
i. Why, look you, Child When Men of. Un- 
derſtanding withdraw themſelves from Company, rhey 
are not to be broke in en. ſhould allow em 
their thoughtful Moments. 1 1 
Lal. Ha '—A Diſorder in Vom Beater 
And ſo you don't love me? | 
Gil. A Citizen of the World muſt lope every Body. 
We are all Links of the ſame Chain, . ; 
Times and Circumſtances are ſubject ta ” 
{cs-in'fhort--the World's a very fete Sort o ond. 
Tau. Very fickle indeed—But Im lorry, don't 
love me—1 eure to have inade a Fool: 9 
\ Gil. That's 2 Fib, Huſſy. Gentlemen o 0 Ap- 
Ser are not to be play d Tricks wich by 2 
maids. But a Word io your Kar, Child. I in- 
tend to ſhow myſelf a little in Salamanca And if the 
Ladies ſhould happen to walk with their Eyes open 
hy, you muſt make yourſelf as eaſy as you 
52 Upon my — 1 come back, if I cat da. 
ter. x 2 


H 4 g 


Tau. And opon Ny Honor, Ty forgive you'l is 
| ROLE, 

k Bu But how does 'T ravelling dern vin you, 
Laura? | 


Lan. uf Loving 55 with Ven 10 am . 
Gil. 15 eng, Faith. But Hoe: does Dona 


Auver a 
Lag. fo as g Sp Spi pirits as the ice Madrid. 
Ah, Gil Blas * i You loyd Me, as N 1 YI 


loyes Somebod 
Gil. Ha! 1 has the ſal ſhe ſaid 5 any Thing? I 
Tan. A Hint or ſo+—But You arc her kalk, 
and to know N "FR | 
Gil. Hem! So I ſuppoſe, Child. "Na, vo, to be ; 
ſure it is not me. ¶ Ade, and ftrutting..]  . 
Lau. He day! What does the Coxcomb ſwell at? 
Gil. Hark you, Laura If ever live t to be a great 
Man, tg aol UNE: x4 4 
Laa. The Jackanapes! , you don 't 
Lady Aurora 1 Love with You Lit thighs wy 
Gi. With me! in Loye with me! * ha, hat 
Why ſhould ſhe be in Love with me? And yet fran 
ings have happen'd, Child. 
| ” a Is it poſſible the Fellow ſhould be linac? 
[4 fe Tis 18 well, Sir — and ſo all N fin 
romi 1 ta 


are come to this! 

_ Gil. Why, look you, Child—Asto.Pron 
You ſhall 7 rovided for . ſo don't cry.” 

Lau. The fe what a Swallow he bel 

Sil. What are you thinking of, Laura? 

Lau. That you are a e Wiretch, and char 
my Eyes are open at laſt Les, yes, tis plain e 
now, what e came to Salamanca * [Aur] But f 
will you really deſert me, Ci Blas? 8 2 

65 Deſert you! What a 128 was there in- 
deed! Don't I tell 775 you provided for? 
| N Lady * bea F. | too. I awd NEE latereſt 


. $44.46 1111 og 4 v uit 3 
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wich her I believe [ St Strutting atngr ] But mam l here 
| the comes. Don't be a Fool and ſpoil all now. ;;- 
Tos. I ſhall certainly dis; if don't laugh H. tick 1 


Enter Aurora, in Boy's Clothes, and Bernarda 


Hur. Nay, as for that, Sit ignora, I dont — 85 
Apartments Hark you, Gi Blas-—You-rituſt -4wa 
to the other Lodgings for the ſmall Portmanteau. Av 
de ſure you get every Thing in Readineſs. * erer 
would oblige me; return immediately: I have # Secret 
for you of the laſt prtance — Remember 05 mile 
Haſte back. [ Apart. > . 
Eil. Yes, Sir If you would chien me Ln * 
rtance! — Return immediately! (Af), TN: 'be 
ack in a Moment, Sir. Exit. 
Aur. For you, Lopez—T ſhall dick jh quarter of 
an Hour; fo ſee that every T hing ts in Becel 
Lau. When you pleaſe, Sit. E 
- Aur. But if Don Lewis, thor Mee 25 
gnora!a e 
Ber. He never diſappoints cie—His Baggage came 
Yeſterday ; ; and T 5 — him every Monet — Oh! 
us s the ſweeteſt Gentleman? You'll be ſo happy! toge- 
er! | | 
Aur. I have heard lten, of ks But they fayfh he 
2 the Ladies at Salamaiica rather loſer tian his 
Cones... os We BED 
© Ber. Nay, as for that Matter But [ A7 8 85 
People that lett Lodgings muſt not tell Ties He 
a ſweet Nobleman, an may have his'Gallameies-for 
any Thing I know. . 
Aur. A good many! 1 ſuppoſe: vn yoware 10 bo 
truſted, Signora. n 
Ber. 1 thank Heaven," Sit. What one ges, One 


93's 


a 


ſees, you know—But Madam T/gbella would got walk 

ſo 8 if her Secret was not in ſaſe keeping," © 
Aur. e © ! I had forgot—Is not ſhe ? 
he old Advocate's Daughter, Sir.” "Bar Don 


Aur. 


Her. 
Lexis may be miſtaken. 


G15 BLAS. he # 


An D'yon think ſo? EF wa 
Ber. Nay, I think nocking os = 
may fancy he has her all to himſ eee 
W to tell Tales. ö 1 


Aur. Nor Wii ewe Oe We ene the beſt 


met in the World for that, Signora. You can k 
Secrets, and I want to know none—[Is the handſome? 

Ber. Handſome!— She knows how to dreſs, Sir; 
But if a certain Perſon, chat ſhall be nameleſs, did not 
neglect herſelf a little Her Ladyſhip and I are 
__ ncar of an Age I e has u N 
rit h. 

Aur. Has he doch a 8 irt? | 

Ber. The Devil of a r * chen fr 
Iotrigut ut J ſay No 

Aur. And yet it vexes you on chat New Lewis ſhould 
be ſo deceiv'd. _ 

Ber. There's the Thing, Sir. Wby, he believes 
her as conſtant as a Turtle — But between TR and 
me, I never lik'd his Friend Don Gabriel. Rod 


Aur. Has his Friend been falſe too? 3 
- Ber. Ice no Buſineſs of mine, Sir—-But Þ en 
talk There have been, ſtrange Doings in Don Lewis's 
Abſence.— This Gabriel you muſt, know, is his Con- 
dane with che Lady— Bac I havenothing to do vi 
their Intri guess. 1 


Aur. You talk likes, Acre Woman, Signars. 

{ Ber. thank Heayen;: Sir, for what Jam. "ive 
as you ſee; and lett the beſt Lodgings i in Salamanca. 
You are ina Houſe ol Reputation, . and W ve 
crete i hexſaſe. »;/ 1) vie /, ref weil} io 
Hun. py I dec indeed. (de,) Ja bella he 
ſome the a P 
Ber. Nothing like i its S. Aud —* i 
a very had: Weman. 

8 


Ky They don't i 
Ber. Out upon her! Marry tr! 6, 


* 
Allie 44880 2. = 


8 
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8 GIL BLAS. 


better; nd befides, he's too wild Spark to think of 5 
marryir ay: Body. 
Aur. I'm atraid iodeed. {Ade ) You ſhallin- 
troduce me to him, Signora. 
| Ber. By all Means, Sir. You will be the ſweeteſt 
Compiny! Bur ſuch Doings! Thank Heaven, I am 
o young as I was!—PFor I ue had my Tomp- 
tations as well as others. 

- Aur. Ay, Signora; and have; given em too, or I 

am miſtaken. . 
Ber. Nay, as to that But Lam turn'd of chirty— h 

Would you think it, Sirf—1 am turn d of n 

But I was always diſecreet. 

Aur. You may thank Heaven lodeed, Signora; z fir 

Dilcrerion| is not always a Woman's Virtoe. 190 411423 

| Ne. enter Laura. 

What now, Lobes ß e e 
Tau. Only for the Portmanteau, 1 | 
Aur. Stay a Moment -I ſhall call for you ben 

by, Signora. (To Bernarda.) But be 2 5 come: 

and tell me when Don Lewis arrives. 

Ber. Heavens bleſs you both! But many an — 

Heart will be left behind you in Salamanca. Exit. 
Tau. And now what News, Madam); 

" Aur. Only that Don Lewis has « Miſtreſs here. 

Lau. A Score of em, I'll warrant mays | you 
imagine he came hither only to ſtudy 

Aar. Tis We are come to ſtudy Im afraid. (Sth) 

Ours is a wild Scheme, Laura. 4 

Tau. Let it be ſucceſsful, and no Matter. 
Aur. You have not ſaid any Thing to Gil Blas? 
Lau. Not a Syllable, Madam; wy for a — 

Reaſon, I am glad on!t. 7 585 ou K 

Aur. What Reaſon, pritbee ? 

- Lav. Another Time, Madam. 1 Here hetcomes.” 5 
Aur. Do you withdraw then, I am aſham'd'to let 
him into the Secret, but es nothing to be done 
without him. 


3 r ES" a LL 


„ 1 ELL odd £4 
5 * 


and I find have all the Frailtics of a Woman. 


* 


Jore — bluſh o own the Folly: 1 have dar gailey 3 


' 


G EA HAT 9 


Lan. Ha! (looking out) Let me dic if the Fellow 
ha cot ous eee himlett.. id. 1 
e ond ken, 


N Eater Gil Blas, powder'® 4 ape with s Portman- 


eu. 2 0 RY 
tor: So ſoon returm d, and dreſed too, Gil Blas / 
Bur you arc always 22 WT! 24 ae c 
6. To obey a Lady's Commands, Mathe- al 
ours above all —— " There's a Williogneſs in uch 
Obedience, that turns Fatigue to Pleaſure. 
Au. Why, you are an abſolute Courtier, Ci / Bus 
But I tod you T had à Sceret for you=Heigh ! 
do From the Door a kirtle, and "a me ff 
may truſt ul. e 
Gil. If you doubt me, Madam! alls 36 N 
Aur. No, Gil Blas, I think you have a Regard for me. 
T have found in you an Underſtanding above the Cob- 
dition of a Serine” and I know' too, that by Birth 
and Education, you have a Right to better Employ- 
ment. From this Moment you are n Friend. WII 
you be my Friend, G Rl | | 
CGH. Yaur faithful Servant for ever, Madam and 


̃ one that—I dont know—You: have made mo But 


won't you go on, Madam? od. 4 Laid 
Aur. I know not how, Gil Blas—T am a — 


7 


Cil. For Heaven's Sake! — 7 TY 11 2 4 


© Aur. Vet why ſhould Love be card a Frailey: * | 


Bot then ſoraſh a Love! fo forward! ſo liable to Cen- 


Gil Is it my n Madam . am a Gert 


vane tis truc—But then — Why let Waun | 


'<m cenſure, Madam—— __ | | 
Aur. I know you are 00 be kr; and ie may le 


in your Care and Stcreſy to make me happy. 


Gil. In _ daadam!— Ne, 0 Youhap EY 
Is ic Mas 8 3 Jene * 


tO _ B EAS 


„een His Tas told yon nothing? 11 
38 Not a Syllat At was Matter of -Diverſocd 
But, ſays I, ſtranger wh 4] have happen'd.. 


D Aurora, fiysd— „ane Bel Br) MA 
. ub You could not gueſs: it ſure! 


Lil. She laugh d at ion; 97 for Nona at it. 

Aur. And what was your Hint? 3 

; Gil. Nay; Madam, n a 8e erya an "7 
know it from Joe: on a. 7 waage 


Aur. But you'll lame; oF: A d 
World will biame me. 1 ut 
il. Loyc, Made. is p 2 100 2 we all 
know-—But where 85 N yoworthy— 
Aur. Unworthy did you ſay? Why unworthy ?. 
Gi). Not abſolutely, Lan MP muſt "aceds ow 
But the Honour is ſo higb, Madam, n | 
Aur. So high! What mean . Lo He may hays a 
few. Faults of Youth perhaps b ut, h Re 5 
i. O, Lord, Madam * + TY 
Aur. Nays nay, be has a chouſand Ne tes —— .- 
Gil. All of your own, making 19 60 
But upon my Knecs I conjure You! 
your whole Heart to me Well 
Corner of the World to hide our 
Aux. Nay, Gil Blas—lf. Don . d ts come eto. 
gether, there will be e | Dies Fs beer 


of hiding either. NY 
ei. Moen, Lows: did you. 2 A on 
Luut, fn l wars 1 gl 


Au. * famcind, Gil. 42 8 57 ; 
Ei. A little, — did . 8 t ink wo 

Don Lemis, I muſt. mm. | 
fur, Rec thiok gf him! W FARE | youdide 


wh I believe I Was. a little abſcot, X 2 pt 8 
5 That 8 Aera mee 750 BY | know va 

wis? 7,3 Welt ls i . 
| * Dos Lewis Pachea? TE OT” 


5 4 12141 Wo & 
a 7 ; 
+ S — MW. N 
oy * | .* 
* ky j 
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7 
8 


— 


all Means, 


LIT ETITY = 


Ar. Aye 5 P er Gon 
| 64.1 Baye been ha,, Madam, 10, e, übe 
Man's ſcandtat daft, . of t eee eee 


"Aur. Scen him! Yao ; ard ſtrangely ſurpria d, Gi, 


Blas But what 1 an going v0 tel you will s 
yon mne. f t gen Me) fegt 7 3H 21 


Sil. Ney, Madam, as rothar—T wo e much 
more ſupa „ Af F160 4 VEE 535 4 31 19 
Aur. I have only ſeen him m. peither Wien be 


lieve he does not ſo much as know me. a 834 


il. Indeed, Madam! ade 


Aur. But from the Inſtant he 3 or 1080 2 1 


felt a Paſſion for him ſo ſtrong, that 7 Who Refolurion 
ſince has not rale to an . Hanne 
of my Love. ,. F Þ 

, Gil. Laura, Madam —0, the. del, 4 Aide. 

Au. Why nat? Wer on wen there 0 
Lauras knom ing it? 0 

Gil. Objectionl. Now: at al, Madam Oe; 


tion—Pray go . 
Aur. It 1 of my Love, and bad her enquire 


into his Sankar and Character. She ed Wer 


ſelf ſo well, _ brought me ſuch flattering Accounts 
_ obhimy thay. T grew deſperate, aid hearing he was 


rerurhing to Solumaute, to finifh his Stu- 


dies, I determin d, in this Niſguiſe, to be here heſore 
him, and in the: yery Houſe where bes to lodge. ; 
But now comes my Scheme Pont be o and ail | 


you have heard me t. 
Cin A E eee bun the sac . by 
RS; 55575: 

Aur. My Brother, you know, -was with the Army 


abroad; -and-hag been too long abſent from Madrid 
for Don Lewis to have any Knowledge of him Hor 


this Reaſon I made bold to barrow his Name ʒ; an 
vader the roanly Appearance of Don Felix ds Mendota, 
J intend an intimate Acquaintance with n Lewis: 


——At che other {EN kt bt 
4. 2 . 'Gib 


w 


* 


„ Serin 


Gil. Ay, Madam, what „ ROEONS. 
| Aur. There I am to be myſelf —— ith Lows 4 
my Duenna, juſt come from the Country in my Way 
ro Madrid. Here I am Don Felix in reeches 
and There his Twin-Siſter, Donna Aurora, in Petti- 
coats. Here I ſhall talk to him of myſelf and There 
he ſhall be introduced to myſelf —D'you' conceive me? 
Gil. Perfectly, Madam. O, Love, Love, what 
Fools de yu make of as! Aue When do you. 
expect him! in Nenn | #4: 
Aar. To-day Der Names. You hook + as 
| if the Thing did not pleaſe you. 
68. O, lg, Madam! mightily indeed! — 
| Philoſs „I thank: thee!' I am coming to e a- 
Aſide. ) 1 like it Theres 3 in t— 5 Fa 
Vit afhitt you with my Liſe 9 
Aur. Thank you, Gil Bls-—— And wherber we 
ſucceed or not, it ſhall be a Service you _—_ repent: 
of ——Put huſh !——we arc interrupred. 


Enter Perpardg, haſtily, and "FI 


ſits News! News, Sir! I told you how: twou ud. 
be. The Don's TP and will kits your Hands as 
ſoon as he is dreſs d Oh! ſuch a Couple of you! 
But I ſay nothing only Heaven defend the 


poor Women in Salamanca Cit neee 
Aur. And did you tell him, Signora—1 mean did 
you pay him my iments ; 199 


Ber. Did 1? To be ſure 1 Ad en ory lnfuke- 2 
had Opportunity. He knows 2 3 ly carey i 


ho ſays. ——— 


ar. . oo = Ic 
Ber. 'Tho? ann rot the Honour ai know Do 


N oe £Þ 26) 
Aur. Then Al's at again. F) Aſide.) 
Ber. No Matter—Yow'lt be en enough aoquain= 

ted for Miſchiet, I'll warrant you. 15 
. Docs be dine Ak Iz ?. 3 | 10 215 2 45 r 


8 a , 1 
, ' 


3 
Ar 


GILG ee „ 


| Ber- If be can be honour'd with Your Con | 
he ſays. 3 Bell rings. } Coming! Coming! 

certainly attend him. / Beil rings again... ; 

Ber Comin W? wy owt e V6 ia d. a 


Houſe! ../ Exit. * 26 1 t 
Lau. Von look pale, Madam. | 
Aur. Sick, ſick, Laura, quite "Ge !—Would 1 ; 

Were at Madrid again ! 

Lau. * Courage, Madam! What . 
Bee e 
Blas looks a ing 2 | (x6 

G Oh! the { Afiae) ft, DFT wen 

Aur. What's — 3 Gil Blas "15 63.239 H 

Gil. With me, Madam? Nothing in the World, 
Madam. I Was thinking rr a little 3 

to ſee you ſo out of Spirits. 9 

Tad. Ha, ha, ha! esl ſo the Story took a wrong 
Tarn! ! { Apart to Gil Blas) „ 

Gil Hark you, Huſſy—One Word to your: Miſe 
treſs, and I deſert the Cauſe FTC Hpars * F 

. Aur. Nay, nay, no We have not 
Time. Is every Thing e in ny Room. { To. 
Laura.) Iwan is, 2 25 this Moment. Would 

were wel over! ns I heve| Lay a e 

— Heart aſter all. FIR 2 
Lau. Never fs Madam. "He does mot. b 

Don Feliz. 

f 2 oo — mien 
Sil. Every Thing ee OWN. | 

Behaviour, Madam. 

Aur. For which Len en, Ga Blas. arc nm: 
this Inſtant to converſe with 80. Felix with all che 
impertinent Freedom of a favourite Servant... . 5 

Gil. Very well, Madee+—+- Moi none Don Fein, 1 
Im your S — on 17 1 
Lan. Why, ek e ealy my. 48 

made your Part! . And pet how the Mun looks! 


. 


E [1 nn He? 48, ined) x bout 4 me 
2 * — | 0 "on 


. G FL4B LAS 


_— No Laoghiog;' F-beſeects you <—— By which 
Means, whenever you ſee ine difconcerted, \you- can! 
turn the Diſcourſt, and give me Time to tecover. 
Fe ſatne good Turn, y ow Lauta, tan do Don Felis 
Siſter, in the watchful Office of her Duenna. 
Gil. Right Madam And thelt' ants the 
ice vevwirablyytt ee e oft lobe wt 
ark * you, Sir! " Epiaga ik NN 1.9: 94707 
Aur. twill do ts are returning! ! 
Eil. But ſſill he muſt — and again: 
Aur. Perhaps not But to guard againſt ne 
worſt, run immediately to the Inn, and order three 
poſt Horſes to be kept ready fuddled, that wc _ 
_ vaniſh the vety Inſtant we ſec Occaſion. 
a 2 The 60 Thing, hen wry Fl go imme- 
lately. mnqe 1 70 of poy 39t <; 
Aur. You muſt be Bock td ait at Dinner tho... 
il. Without Fail. 
Aur. And nom to equip: mplel. for the For 
Battle! Come, Laura. T 73 
Lau. Ha, ba, ha! Pluck op a little Courage, Mar 
and don't” look ſo diſconſblate. Things: did 80 2 
little wrong to be ſure But L Won't ell [ia 
ard re- enters] And yet, upon ſecood I houghts,-if 
Don Lewis and my Lady thould happen to difagrec, 


 —who knows but—Howevery! engt of that _ 7. 


ther Time. Exit, laughing. A nol 
3 "Soy #40!-T ave f Wald myſelf to lome . 
O, Vanity! Wege ——A Catiker uporthis Tongue | 


of mine for blabbing to Laura 1 was to 
for her, with à Pox'/—Now' wilt ſhe betray mie to her 


—— 


Miftrefs, and add a thouſand Lies by Way www” or ” 


tion. I can't ſtand it NO H en fleal off, 
leave em to fhiſt ee eee An! Hol 
Will that be honourable? Has not ad —ů 
truſted me with her Sceret? er- Vſhe ſtand 


in Need of my Advice? Hut then torſay and: 
be the But of a Chambermaid! — — 1 hat Hing No. 


5 N . —it 


4 


2 G I A 4 " : 4 


Iii dot in Philoſophy. to bear that romp But hold 
| again! Does my Lady know what an Aſs Ihave 


—_ = 8 ROY The ns 


again. | TOD | 

Enter Sai e T Hig and hs. 

20 Nr a Perner d, or ths' Eren 

£11 Df 6k Ever paſs A Doyclighs, 1 Part” oe 
Gu 'F 4% 0 Foal L af hn 'w Poet | : A 0 "a : 
9 5 e 1265 © 0 n ws + 


ITE FL NO 91 2 190 "NY i 
Ou. Bur, what FR Peat» Nas Ton To 


hither | 
| ELD wotrbnh yo 


091 2 
r..200. I are YL 
Gil. And: who, ga e n 
* A e 2 ws 
Aive as merry as the ig. 
Service are You in, GE 


0 0 1 IO! ; 50 "ty N 
| Wich Do Don Felix % e AE 
7 Ire e i: il 


lar Nac 2h (11 A,j:tt oof Due ,q29b" 


1. 


9! 34'S { v4 j 5115 
y, we! have not car 9 0 you? D650 10 


95 at; m Fut co C, A Hiſtory! 
1 muſt 5, Yr deuten Me 


— 


.. Would not a Galle Malaga do"better * 
fore Dinner? 

Sil. Vour engen firſt, if you dg Sis. 5 
Mel. Faith, as for Adventures, a few trifling Ser- 
vices, and as few trifling Intrigues make up the whole 
Catalogue in Wen Wan 1 have _ 
in Eng land, Bo. 

1 Gl in England! And do a live der as. we 
0 

Mel. Ay, and die there as Lou may 8 
Maſter an E had like to have dy d there—— A 2 
upon the People If a Man would live co 
among em, he muſt die by the Law. | K 5 

Gil. And who was that Maſter, pray? pe 

Adel. His Name d you mean?—O! a u Count 
Tit affire 90f.—. A moſt finiſh'd Gentleman. One 
that could travel the, World over, and carry his For- 
tune in his Fingers Preſto! begone! — And Ny 
Nobleman's Purſe is in your own Pocket. 

Gil. And how were you receiv'd in Eng nd?” 

- 24. O! Faith, mighty well. To do? em Ju 
the 26 gliſh are a very good Sort of People. If 2 
dor't Abe dos teep into their Pockets, they 15 ug! 
fond of having i pick'd by Strangers. n 

Sil. But what Company did you ke 8 
© #4). The beſt you may be ſure, © hag 4 Paſ⸗ 
port to all the People of Rn. 25 43 

45 3 what was e e, 11 1 

J. Play, Boy the to eve c an 

Door in Eis land. Se Weed, "Meri, Title, or 
F ortune may introduce a Stranger to Notice but 
the ſureſt — * "is Pla ay—Do. but play 
| wu and you rank with the beſt of em. 

#. But their Women, Aelchior. Ho a ate their 
Women 
Mel. Why, that's a Queſtion I can bardly anſwer. 
— We marry'd a Few of em bey are migbey fond 


of * you muſt know—Bur we did * 
e | 8 


* 


1 


E 2 4 4” 
Wivc ee n gfabeie 


* 


l 
5 are Rogu „ Melcbior.. e 
Mel. Ay, Gil Blas; il Vour Honeſty was but 
equal to My Knavery, 17 ould. have a pretty good 
Opinion of you. 1 5 Faich, Lam natural honeſt-— 
Toa but copy my Maſters, - t 
Fil You muſt; mend, Sir, you 1 muſt mend And 
1 dont care if I go in with yo. and e 
your Reformation. * 
Mel. And to-the Reformation, of 6 our 5 er 4 7957 
e is ſuch a Wencher 25 An we ſhall have but 
amples. WRT 
Gil. We muſt Gn em then, we FM! ſet ener ſo 
come along I can ſtay but a Moment tho en 


WS a * Rogue, 0 Rogue, Mele bier. N 

e e ee Wy 
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8 C E N E, continues. / Dp 9 5 
2975 - Enter Gil Blas, and Laura in Dor Clothes, | $f Fa 


i; 4994 2d 
+ Gil. T Othiog but 7 all Dinneratiniaa— 
| ad ſach 


And then ſuch Profeſſions of F riend{hip, 
chemes for Raking! Faith, to my Mind 

tho, My Lady Aurora's the er Fellow: of: the 

An e 2 my N . | 


Ln At her Tongue you mean. Bue hat hae 
"by diener 5 I 45 id * 0 king" 64.7, 18; 


$ 0 9 
7 q 1 8 — . " x : 
l a 4 


* 
Tx 


— 


her Hand; for Don Lewis will ' < | 
Woman by her Want of Conſcience. W 


| „ 2 1 
18 81 BIN. 


en Wenching. © Whit ſhould they talk about? 
The Devil's in theſe Women, when they fep into 


Breeches She has boaſted uch Exploits 
I was fore d to ive her a Nod en and hen to hold 


Tau. l'll aſſure you, See r Yom! dd 


| 215 yourſelf, Gn Blis *—Did- * the of . 


Lewis diſcompoſe you? | 
Sil. Nay, prithee now—— — 
Tau. Only a little Cotne pm, ; ones. z 
i Lane you no Mercy, Hulfy ? ee 
Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Stay till I have Bok” langhing, 

and perhaps T-may find a ſittie But hark you, G. 
Blas: If Matters ad turm d out as you and ſhrewdly 
ſuſpected, would you really have ed ſor me.. 
Gil.- Wil the Wench never have done? — Z ounds! 
can't a Man miſtake? Humanum eff errare—There' - 


If 
* 


Latin for you, you Slut and the Meaning on't is, 


that a very wiſe Man may be an Aſs ſometimes. ' 
Tan. And ſo fine a Scholar too That's 2 Piep 
Bot you love me again now, I ſuppoſe 
_ Gil. Moſt violently, by this Hand. Taking bir 
Hand Nay, prithec, don't be coy— Twas but a 
little Slip from Virtue. Has YburVirtue never made 
a Slip. Child? 
Lau. Not that you ſhall Eo of, Sir. But how 


if I ſhould fuller ou to kneel to me once more? —— 


Ahl C Rias, Theſe Women of Quality il never 


let you alone, I'm afraid. — 
il. Vou won't have done chen — One 
more and I vaniſh. - OLE a e 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha!—OCome, » be dane, 1 have 
Jond=-Here's my Hand u 4 hal hp 

Gil. And mine —You muſt 8 firſt tho', never 

even to think of. what an Afs I have been. 1 w.. 15 
b NE 3 e 5 


# a 8 
; LE at. jy, s | 0 : Fo { 7 „ A —— 
- * 5 * 
1 


1 1 
Lan, Agreed, agregd An en 


me to the other kene * 
Gil. But not a Word to my Laar. — That 
felt Part of the Condition. er 
_ - Lau. And the-ſecond— - 


Sil. That the Laughs 1 8 90 4 
ont So r en 1 wann, — 
ment. ar 1: 3:6 


Scene draws en. Aiſtovers Dog Lewis — Hier 
over a Bort | 


D. I. Hay ba, bal Aud fo. che Brother won 

bot fight ? _ FM 
Ae He did not like we. I believe. L wore @: 
Cockade in my Hat, and had ſeen ſome Service, Tot 
know. I was reckor'd pretty good at « home 1 — 
too And theſe are Circumſtances your modern fine 
Gentlemen don't reliſh fo well. 

D. Z. But what faid the old Bonker, her, TORY 
„ Aur, Theres 4 F. orm, vou know, for Fathers 
upon ſuch Occaſions A F orm J ought to remem - 
ber I'm ſure; ſor I have had it repeated to me. by 

thirty or forty of er It _ pretty much in Lud 
Manner Sos Pau baye mia d my | Daughter, 
and diſhonour'd my Family—A Family, Sir!— 
ſo on—a good deal about the Family for a 

Concluſion, you muſt make Amends by Marriag 

D. L. r anſwer d in Form — 9 
Ar. By a ſhort. Negatite, nen w—And 
ſo the air ended. 3 0 . Tx - 
D. K. But what became of the Girl ? 143.4. 

Aur. She ſtole to me the next Day, e 

little—But I am a bitter bad Comſorter I cxorhear 


to ſee a Woman in:Diftreſs—Befides, I wasſo engag 
with half a Dozen of her Acquaintance, that 1 = 2 
not ask her ta ſit down. You may fied her in a Nun- 
nery, I ſuppoſe, counting her Beads, and weeping over 
En Wag dec Numnerics ally | . 


Lewis. 
155 I. Faith, Lok (o--But you give vo Quarter 


2% NAA 


viltly obüg d to ſuch Rakes as you- and | me, Dor 


1 7 


2 Ves. always—F or 1 never purſue, after the 
igemnent's over—But what's to be e bere 7 1 


can't drin I told you I never drinlxæ. 15 
* T. But I muſt, I l you lathe: 


me a ſecond in Your Eogagements, 3 I 


Aur. Nay, nay, that won't do—T muſt Gght un- 
der Vour Gencjallhip in Salamavca. 

INT. Faith, not under mine. I am a mere Hüſ⸗ 
mn in Love. If I have a Miſtreſs that can be faith- 


T pich my Tent there, and ery 1 to ane 


Wor 
_ © Aur. Till ſhe has dd you, T ſuppoſe.” You bars | 
2 Miſtreſs then? 9023 2 
:D. Ay * a kind one. tos e ee 1500 


Aur. 158 her Name is Iſabe lla. 1 
DL. Ha !—Do you deal with! the Deiil, Don 


| Flix?” ter 


Aur. A ſmall Agent of bis=—T1l & and tell ber 
you are coming. 
he. L. Hold! bold Sir!—Arc youncquained with 
ho ; 
Hur No, Fal it yet. I Hog 8 t 5 
D. IL. Who told you of her? v ins 
Aur. Has ſhe a Siſter? Or will you! leine e 


to her Maid ? Le —_— 3 | 


old Advocate comes. 
B. L. If the old Advocate comes L Didnot fob tel : 
ny you arriv'd here only this Morning? 
Ar. About half an Hour before _ I hit 
D. L. And ſo knowing already? 1 
Aur. In Amours only But Pl vnriddle<-Pll un- 
riddle. You commended My Fellow, that waited up- 
on us at Dinner. That Fellow has more Intelligence 


5 the Inquilition wa * him for a » . 


G E 54S 1 
all the Prieſts in Speis. He knows of yohr Friend 
Don Gabrie too. | 


1. L. He knows no Ill of him; Vi Ga 3 
Aur. Only that he's y Soar Confllant with Habe. X 

L. And the moſt. 7 rich) 5 in the World: 

 Gatritl is à Gentleman of Family, tho without For- 

tune; a Man of Probity and Honour. I ſent to him 

this Noming—I wonder he is not dome Jet. * 

ſhall be acquainted with him. i 

Aur. I thank you, Sir. And does he viſit leude 1 
in Your Abſencce? 

. L. Conſtantly. Hes my Ambaſſadorito her. 
Aur. is a nice Truſt met] A I am ſor no Se- 
conds with a Miſtreſa. 5 
hi D. 5 Youll be of another Mind, when vou know: 

im. 

- Aur May be ſo—Bur don't miftake me-? only tell 
vou that 2 Blas is in Jour DEE VER he got 

Ic, 1 don't know. . 

D. I. From the Devil I ſuppoſe; of Iſabelld's Mad. 
I Know of none elſe that could tell Cray: can * 
b as well as find? , , 

Aur. From every body but his Maſter.” Hes the : 
mot faithful Fellow living, 1 do nothing. without 
D. L. Mine is ſuch Sot, 1 Gare ſind bins chen ; 
a common Meſſage. Will you lend me yours, — 2 
Note to Iſabellas | 
Aur. Ha or Tu 8⁰ yet —-Wos t *= 
be as well? ; 

V. T. For the Lad perhaps" 20 02 
Aur. Nay; if you on my" Terme vais 


there? mn | 
1 5 Eh 1 ral 
"Git Did you call; ar? e 52 ers | 


Aur., Ay. Don Lewis ene for you- 
And, d you hear, Sir * beſt Service you can do 
5 our 


/ 
f 


22 er my res + OW 1 16 ues 7 — - my — 
. race erage ar — McEe umu ets er ad ee et tn 
. — — — 2 —— —— — 


— 


— — 
OL Va rey nt... 
n 


1 <LI 
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22 FS RE AA 
your Faithlanebs cod Fa 


LY 


your Maſter, will be) 
D. L. Lou are very ' oblg e Don 3 11 
Gil. And what are your q 
| N. T. On to deliyer a E Be 
Gi Blas. 


, Ak t f bs not 0 22 {rate on 


_ To Madam labels I ſuppoſe Wen! os 
B. L. A deviliſh ſly Rogne—But. re 1, Sir, 
at the Secret geen vs further, 1 ſhall fi d you 15746 
Felix? A ſhort Note will do. | 
Auar. 1 yon pleaſe. I am bon evg 
out, you know. Exit. Don Lewis.) 
* og What et'sthis, ous And ie if for 


12 Aur. A Miſtreſs of Don Lewia: an Advocate . Daugh- 


ter in Town. Wee . of her; but I have 

given You the Merit of the Diſeovery, to bring you in- 
to Employment. If he ſounds I it, pretend. 
" know every Thing, and fay nothing. 

Gil. Ell warrant you. But am I to deliver the Lers 
ter, Madam ? os 
5 all Means d to act honey by: on. 

VVV , . 

Gil. Honeſtly, Madam ! "webs 

Aur. Ay, honeſtly That's your Cue at * 
Sil. Nay, with all my Heart. Any e for the ; 
Good of the Cauſe. X 

Aur. And bring me an Account of the Lady of | 
her Perſon and Wit—how old vs inn what other 1 
nx you can get. | 

Sil. II dot, Madam Bot how 90 Matters inc ? 

Aur. Juſt as you ſaw at Dinner All Friendſhip and 
Confidence. I "hal tell him of my Siſter fre ty. 
Is Laura at the other Lodgings? 

Gil. And dreſs d for the Duenna, „ 

(ur. Huſh! ere cane, Bon Lewis, 1 


3 BY L iB L 48. | * 
6. Reiter Dam Lei”; e an 


— 9 ity T here, Sr. Gaia Gi il Blas.) | 
You ſee the Directions But —— Haas 
the Daughter, and not the Father My Fellow would 
2 needed the Caution, Im ſur e? | 
"Gil. Andſo,iif the Daughtercis from Home, may 
keave pa, with the Father, Sir. (Bowimg Jus! 19 | 
1. Gil Bi t vou not fear 
Lewis.) Ave Fenn 
ne ee e 
D. H. Or tober Mais. | Hell be l wp, if the 
Old Fellow is abroad—You are to be My Segvant,'Sir. 
il Hit'd-at Aadrid, the Day before your Hon - 
2 Ws Women will-ask Deen. 
_ ol, tl f 
D. L. A Ech Hollov his 6 
3 has 2 „„ 


8 


Hur. The Devil and all d. I am ſci- 
tenc'd to Fobriety and Per Oe —— 
I have a Siſter come to Town. 11 


D. I. A Sifter Hie d'en beer iE? 15 
Aur. From Gil Blat. He wer her Sereant it Gems, 
who told him eee and i % 
2a Week. | | 444 ROW . +» 41 "i 
D. L. And what: brought ber hither? 
Aur. Siſterl 8 W a 
etui *60 m a country? wit, und has 
taken Salamanca in Her Way. „ 02 ni 7%.- 
| D. E. To paſs/a Week: with ber Bre | 
does this vex you?-—Is the hand ſome 7 
Aur. Hum ! very like Me. OD müde | 
4 ide then ahe ak-. 
QU 7 2 UT E313 | 
, About Mioute: Wenre Tins, ou muſt know. 
D. L. Aud hen dt yon viſit her?: 
Aur. This Moment. Shell coke in il elle. Hang 
ter) the Jad good Compat enough; ; but ſhe thinks | 


Ai #3 HOP: "MC 
[2 


24 : SIE LAS | 


gn and I hate to be tutor d. ” 
D. L. Shall I attend . 5 


% 


— ber for a Nanner . 228 

. L. A Nunnery! Tan hen hen 7; 

Aur. But Iſabella will expect yon. 5 | 
D. L. Not till the We The old bare. 

never ſecure till then. e N dar nj 5 | 


Aur. And ſo yo infſt on ſeeing her Come C 
thee: Aa yet, now think on't, T; won't. go. 
Could not you and 11 ſtart better Game this Afternoon? 
D. L. Nay, did nn me: rl muſt and 
will ſeacs 77 or = woolly FIC 
Aur. You muſt and will hy, chen 0.7 on ſhall. 
But take Care of yourſelf; for the we gh the De- 
vil with you. Ac 
D. L. Say you ſo ? But Tl venture. 
Aur. To Se. Mark's then · ou muſt” be my Guide. 
- he 1 be indiſpos d, Im afraid. Aide. wth , 


6a Fo 


— "SCEN E Changes to Iſabella- 1 r 


; i i 
as F 254.4 


DDuter Don Gabticl and Iſabella. \ 


I This Morning! Did he arrive this Morning ? 
And why have not heard from bim? But You arc 
* Fi riend, _— Gabriel—He has ſent Wy ouT fop- 


8 
5 If 


5. © Only A Meſtage about an $A that 
che Ska, to ſee me; but pretended not to be at 
Home, that I might give Tou Notice of his Arrival. 
If I might adviſe you, twere beſt not to hit. 
Ia. Not ſee him! Why nat ſee him? Dreſs up a 
Tale to him, do- and tell him I have deceiv d him. 
The Wretch that can betray his Friend, will * _ 
_ enough for any Thing. 
. G. Ay, rail at me, and be nnn But 1 
have advis' you for the beſt. Don Lewis has lighted 
vou. Poſſeſſion has:icloy'd him Or if it has not a 


_ «divided Heart will 3 3 Tl . 


with no Man. 


* „ 99 2 — — bb eee KE eee ee e 3 Ys 2 
„ 233 i 8 Wind 


6 L 8 LAS. 


J. Nor ſhall xou, Sir. Vd told you-of a divid- 
ed Heart? Don Lewis has it all. My [Perſon indeed 
has been yours — And what ihen d I took 175 for my 
Convenience the Proxy of Non. ii WS form'd 
for Pleaſure, and will . be Thereſore n Het 

cf this, II "ſee: Don Lewis: 47 if mc, 
Ill tell lim of my own alſrhooc uttiſh 
yours. | n 
9. er ls eise l Kihei? IG ef) v3; 
Tf. Tell it to Don Lewis then; and ies you 
tin me to Him«-Dothis, and 1 am outs... 

G. I dare do more, Madam. 17 NO (22 $002 | 
A, ae. falſe. 'Your Dependabce is u BGnty. 
mine e more . this 5 
8 hl Meſſkoger./ Ga 
4. I wi ou be m G 
to — as: hedefires— and tell bim Wit Re ; 
neſs Lex im Tis your ir. 
"6 9 5 this be Tabelle f e G 

Is Ay, Don Lewis's; Abella. Go to * bis 5 
Mamenty/and tell him I languiſh for him. But , 
ber, Sir, if I hear a Hint from him to ee 
' Fil facrifice: You: to my Revenge, cho' the . thould TC 

W VVV 

_ Btir Beatrice, WY +2 5 2 443 

Bed. Not lo B Madam, not {> loud! Here's a 

Later from Das Teal The Bere will were 


ou. 17 [1.34 
N ol ears not W Shbw m 
{Opens and'veads "oe Sous 
. 0. Ii the old Servant? E 21797 71 55 5 
Bea. No, a Stranger. ©} nd 2260 > 


E: ou —_— F they. Has n 

6 4. Your Heart fails you, does it? But you 

have the Pleaſure of Has dg Man dhe next "= 8 | 
£0 4 Lear Lee Wen Ns ” 5 
Or Tou. e 5 B 

T7. Ser up the Servant, I ay. * Exit 

8 br? returns with Gil — 5 50 * ſerve no 


— 
* = 
F. F 
? \ 
I 
1 
* . Wen yy Pn 
L * 


3% GAA BLUSH 


Ci. IL. hope ſo, Nieden. Tis my Endeavour to 
ſerve every body. I Tt e611 St nolt 5 5 
Ie. L mean, are cw te Servant 7 imo non 45d 
Cuil. Why, as to that, Madum—there's. o ing 
the, Diſgrace—I ard but a Spreads fon nnole iden. 
Ja. To Don Tae wan We den U b ! i 
1 I I like him upon another Week's Trial, 
HY o, Sir! deu ges you double Wages for or 
. __ 108 we 


Ila. And. treble Ge: "your Ilse, Youre * 


Come to him then ꝰ De o of: 19 
Cil. Juſt Going to bim, Madam—if L.car 0 an 
Anſwer to his Letter. 15 . 


Ia. Is this your natural Klei 55 is it 
put onto: ſhew your Parts? But you ſniall have an 
Anſwer preſently. Get me my e things, Eca- 


trice Stay Lell aut my Clofer. 00 can wait a i 


Moment 1 ſuppoſe? ine 2-0 
il. An Age „Madam-if n my V Maſter would not. be 
impatient. Tauss Labelle and Eeatrice.) A Woman 
ot Spirit, Faith !—I heard a Man's Voice tho, Ill ſucar; 
and 2 h Words too. Te it was not for. my Fears 
now, I thould be prying into that Room One Pe 


however. / Going to ibe Door] No. Philoſophy ſays, 


cep ydur Head out of a Hornet's Neſt. A Man 


there was, and that's enough. I dont mightily love 
Miſchie.— But Don Leuis muſt know of this M My 
] 


Lady muſt be told too, that 1ſabellg's bundſome— 
it ſhould happen to ſret em a little Why, I have 
been fretted too — Tis but tuming the Tables 1 


have been the Fool of the Morning and They may 


chance to be che Fools of the Mien e one 


in his Cage 7 F 


JR A TEL 1 N. | e * 


a There; Sire Delicer that to hs Maſter. | 
/ Gives bim a Letter, You may Bi ala too how 


; witty ved! have your FF 


} 4 


* 5 7 * 
; It 3 5 * . +> 4 


x 


-_—- 


OUIALA "BIAS. 72 
Gili lt is not my Way to-buuſt,” Madam. Mien of 
real Talents never do chern nega tic your 


Letter, Madam. A fiue- made Woman, and 
lem! ede e Ext j 00 10 vial 


* ee 4 _— Weng lei Wü „ 
he dS *q TY 
Wel Sie! 5 now "i 5 55 18 


D. G. That I have center of, the, . 
May I fee Don Lewis's Letter, Madam? = 5 
Þ = No. Tis ina Style you won t like. ** | 
fo 6. Your. oumn was to: Fiat bim bete Lpre- 
4 * f ag | 
Iſa. At five, Sir. Von bad beſt ſtay and meet him. 
„C. No, Madam; Il haſten to his. gings. 
"Ie Do ſo—And remember what I told vou 
Cor to my Diladyaozage, nl Four Ruin 1 is ine- 
vita e Mee, © 
+ 2s een depend u . hd, l. 
Damn'd, deceitful Woman! / Aide and Exc: Wa” 
|__| "I bluſtering, eringing Hypocrite! ol hate bim 
1 But a 5 to prepare tor Don e Lair 
scEx E changes. 40 Bernanda's, . — # 
- Enter 1 Don Lewis'and Aurora. 


WE Haog her — Twas only an HE d, 
and indiſpos d, and A Parcel of Cant 1 Was a fook Fo 
o ſend your Name in. ͤ¶éĩ„ 
1 wy 75 No, Faith twould not haye been fair elle. A „ 
—.— may be admitted without Ceremony; but yy 
there's a Decorum to be obſerv'd with Strangers... _ 
Aur, A —B ier 775 wo ur 
85 ed perhaps o the had not nit her Exer bro to 
[con na —1 heſe dan e the Devil. But 2 wtf | 
if Jſabella does not . 88 * lor, the 8 ſhalt : ; 
| _—_ ou at Coffee ? . 75 


Wich al my F re co ele 5 


* > +4 au A, 3 
_—_ 


7 


| 
ö 
| 


$ 
1 
| 


| 5 DANN Ke a 


| is her Anfwer, Sit. / 1 Him Nan 


. 


2 e B 48. 


«4.455 J N 0 1 1 . 85 % n 3 
5 * * 41 


10 n tr 


Well, Sir, did yog Wt en acer l. 


: * 3 the Mail fad; FERRER 88 = 
Abella or nor, I Gant certain. he a8 u 
ts te Wonen tb: | 
D. ZL. And what ſai te pom Letter ? 
Gil. Not a Syllable; he fa a few veſtions 
relating to m Lal, 25 1 UU u ve we 17 Women, you 
Know, afe a to de "inquifirive _ "meer \ Lith 


ff You ae ge She! % SWF ofa 
; 84 O, Sir! rothivng to what L wavwith 1 
14 quite whimſical. cm 
'D . And when m Tb ſee her? en th. N 1 
Gi That, Sir, is: niefe thay 1 kndw—Bhe did not 
dpen ber Lips abet tt. 
D. L. She read my Ates af! n Ot 3niH . 0 
Gil. Not that I ſaw Sir. | yh 
" ir. Whip, this's « dee men, Tin Jodi) 
D. B He has miſtaken ene Houſe, e 
„ | 
Aur. yr 
G21. Not that I know of le * a Gentle 


2 4 


I $; 


man's Voice indeed but de ier Qoſtcres before I 


yt W Honour of Admittal 5 I 
Are you in Jeſt, or E neſt, n Blas ? 
By yo * i 
- 9. 5 „In Earneſt ren . Autor to! my 
etter 1 1 Kt THO7 23% ; 
Cil. Falth, Sir, I Katt rell. Stieg © it the ſeaP'd 
i it. Tui 


* 
* 


— 


up and 1 had got the Coribfiry 


D. L. Mighty Kell, Sir! Do Ibo berde yourMuir : 
in this Nlaner 3 Reads to Bie. q Ul 

. Ha, ha, Ba! You muſt des wich Hin, Del 
. W 'Tis alvays tte Rogue 'sPrologde to ſub- 
cCeſsful Meſſage. 0 N 
Gil A Way 8f wwettebbg Fol News, Git. I 


"=" 


dope your Honour will | A OR 


de a Back- ſtairs for any Thing 1 know:- 


— oy . WWW 
2 Matles, hag Mes we complain. But b talk'd 
of-h — ah bor-—Thar W 

Gil III bad invented it, erase uses was, 
armed. „ 


ANA. 1 You carte jo, * ; 2 5 


Gil. I can't ſwear as da the 


D. L. But you heard Mae Voice? —2 
are ſure bf? IN i e811 7 4 
Gil. Upon my Honour, Sir. \ OF 


Aur. Aud where's the Harm if he, aig ih 9 


We 25 — Fidiras:kt 20 3 abe 
hi 40% „ 41a ft ff 


£11 + 


jetpertiaps. 
| himſolE 


— NR len duc ora 
70. Her Fathers expette es 315; 

you ſuꝑ at my Siſter's then 7 fon 02 
7 1 a ee abe ok 


ng ort 


2 wars itt 1 

el. Don Gabriel, Sir. © | le with Gt Bl. 

D. E My e 20 

7 D. . N dear:DonBrwis! We b me't 

ee rend N 4 667414 O04 1524 S497 

D. IL. Don Felix dt Nad ria banden 

. whoſe = -has-done:me:Horiour: | [| | 

Fiche. { Introducing Dom Gabri 
. * more, my dear Leni weleome to 

1 HBut there are e Abeba n 
hold yo. „ enen 

3 15 Are you ſure fa, Don dein, 


7 aA. 11 63 . * { F TIC {FT 7 £1 "7 * 4 $4 hs * 


* 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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—— —— —ę—j — — Ace. - 
* — — — — — 2 —ů — 1- ob; —— e 
K * 
- 


* 


D. G. Why chat Queſtion?=—and with ſo 
A n too? favs: you any Gauſe to doubt Won I 
D. L. I think not. : When ſaw+:you the Lady?! | » 
D. G. You look ſtran ely feriqus methinks. Have 
you heard of any Thing? MN Bon i bed 100 vo 
D. L. Nay, Faith, f am no Keeper of Secrets. I 
ſent to her juſt nom by Don Felix's Servant She de- 
ſires to ſee me indeed There's her Letter. Gives bim 
a Letter. But the F re rer to her concealing a 


Man in the Room. Prins] 4 


2 G. Ha, ha, ha! And is this whe! has vex'd 
% ene in gage. 2 | 

1 | + PM And 'withiReafdn too. 5 
D. G. O, to be ſure! But how if 1 lden Man 
D. IL. No—You would not have hid yourſelf... 
D. G. Ay, there's the Puzale-now— on are not 
RN 301 Lig e 

D. L. No, Faith, But whit Wecbof haha >! of 

D. C. Becauſe I heard a Knocking — 0k 
thought twas the Advocate. I was ſoon undeceiv d 
indeed; but as the Servant was à Stranger, and 1 
could not conjure: that he was yours, 'rwas-the: wiſeſt 
Way to keep where I-was—— Ar leaſt I thought ſo. 

5 The Jealouſy of theſe Lovers! Hom are you 
now, Don Lewis f 

D. L. Curd. quite cur d But my Time's 
come I believe, {Looking at his Watch. / all 5 ſe 
you doryn; Don Gabrie sd 

D. G. Unleſs Don Felix pleaſes.to command the. 

_ Aur, I thank you, Sir; but I was juſt going lout. 
You know where you are to ſup, Don Lewis? We 
may expect you at Seven I ſu Nerz Another Night 
I ſhall deſire the Company of your Friend. 
D. Z. No Ceremony I beg. You may poſſibly 
ſee me before Sorta =o Aud o Adieu - Com- 
pliments to the Lad. Auw 
. C. Sir, Your moſt humble Servantv L. 
1 Don Lewis.] N cs 21171 5 24K 11 it | £ 

Ar. Four molt obedient, Sir Ci Blas. 


f 


Enter 


- 


Did wah Lets? the Face of Dou Cal 


Sa, FER "IF 5 ; $ - X # aha tea . * OL, K * 8 
r o EIN r CE Tn or rn ro a eee 


* ne Nu Om oy 9 ö * 8 1 A * 298 N 
. | 
E 0 
4 


e ; 1 
* go} 1861 $ Enter Gil Blas. 7161 o deT . 


£2 þ 25 


than 1 N e Tus | "a 
Gil,” There's a ro 1. in 4 
bellas T know, 13 s 8 
Aur. There Was 2 Nan in the Room it nr ; 
Gi. Il be ſworn to it. Was it not Don Gabriel? 
Aar. Ay. He was ford to own it; but endea- 
your d to carry it off with a Laugh. With a little of 
fo Addreſs, Gil Blas, we ſhall de alle to make 
iſcoveries that he wort like, 
Gi. Vi warrant you, Madam, But 1 with I, had 


Mi 


not gone with that Letter lt has lower A . 
rits = think... # 


Aur. Why fo pray de „ 14 5 F Vick 8 
Gil Jabellis fo confounded handſd 3 
Aur. Handſome - have heard «ie Ac 
count of her. 3 5 
6. And ſucli an Underſtanding too 0 the n | 
for Beauty, I never ſaw any Thing ITN 
Aut. The Creature 8 d be tolerable 
ow thould the carry er Trade cle? pc 2 * 
Sil. Here . came ſmiling into the Room, 0 
—twirling a Lock of her Hair T beſe were her 
Motions — ſo graceful! ſo majeſtick l. de not 
Courage to ſay a Word to her. * . 
Aur. You can'talk enough naw KEPT | 
Gil. Who I, Madam? —— Les, yes, I e . 


bow twould be. 97 1 80 T am | ny to, offend, 


Fan > #4 — 
Aur. Is erooked Cee fa 18 
Gil. Rather too delicate, Madam. Fi am Arens 
thing a little plumper But then * * caly— 
I never ſaw any Thing fo eaſy. 0 | 
Aur. Ve ou are a very fine Jadge, Sir: Me 60 


— eib ipits v 3 ali 


| bete the ature RE IT come * Fi . ane 
61. Jes, yes, ee have 
been 0 U ume Ta D Dog, n ruth og £1 


— 


34 12 54A 


e 205 8 Gy 
We 75 wa the 1 


4 Creature III warr "Be 
5 2 A. ma ies Me. ſa out of Spirits: © | 
of The Wegaber, Rißag . 1 Hot: cepiy 
A 1 W is ee i ; Wi en 
— No doubt on't, —— _ 
= 1 ag eee pe FEN fam I 


we LIND. no more "TL her. £ a Tis 


ing h Henour..:You muſt 
go 92 dba ings. Ben 0 ll be 4 the 


Seven bare — 1 t chu | 
"0 Beto aw ng « | 85 


* 
- * - 


7 


17 


++ 3% ö 


Sil. No Macter, Madam. You. ah to oo tis 
gu d {fl your ] Journey, von 6 = of FE 
Jabells's Spirits tho, wopld, 8 amis. 


Aur. I told you wy. talk m0 more 5 he "PF 


2 


3 1 


1 > 8 


"> pate; CY as LL er + 
| Emer Laura, ed as 4 Duma, aud Gil E. | 


. EE P your Diſtance; ybung Man; and 
| y learn that Gentle women of My Years 

4 a p 4 not to be pull d and haul'd _— 

4 by the Fellows. „ 
Gil. The Jade's really 688; © 4d nüt 1255 A 

Ada ) New, good Madam Gravity, ohe ah, "I 

it be but by Way of Blefing. (Kiſſes ber) | 1 
Lau. There then But theſe abe Favours you muſt | 

not expect often, I demean myſelf by wimitcing: 8 

Van to Familiarities. 

Sil. Faith, Laura, you bd it twighty wel! and ke 
me tell you too, che Dreſs becomes you better: Wk 
Fou think it does: (7; 

Lau. You are berg; ging en Blas ©: mr 

Gil. No, Faith, not always. 1 1 tore" a 
| Word of your Youth and Bear wt rws Dayb, CE 
La. That's becauſe'you here Bard higher; a. © 

„ mum — ap - . 

f PU ſeamper td Madrid, Madrid, Ruy. tt 12 . 
Lau. Pſhaw ! * Twas on ber r did! net- 

mean uny Thing) Tou your Tkſtraions, 


44 


il Don Lewis comes? een 
Gil. If een yo th ont ryan, | 
you Slut. 1 „ 


Lu. Tas 4 Migake 1 tell y L. not & ee? 
 My'Lady has been a Woman this half Hour. 
741 2911 27 11 ——#f ien r hr Bale. - FAY 5 * 


— * 
4 — 


bs This e e Don eee you | 
** Your * ke IL 7 1. 1 4 7 | | ; 
* 4 "Has: l. 1 


| Lodgings: f Donna Aurora. Pray: is Don Filix 


mt Or. yon. s af 5b 1 WED 1 4 Ban 


— * here's yo your 


air Bic ze ebe oe Commands for mae 


34 SN & i ama. 
Gil. In a Moment, in a Moment—But be ſure you 
ſlips round the back Ways, and knock at th Boot 


; Nah a again, | Cave Ca be Door. , 
1 


| D. L. If I am not mi __ Madam, theſe are RY _ 


here? 

Lav, Ee wat Here > few Vilnius ä86, St! but 
was call'd out upon Buſineſs. His Servant is wilhin; 
and if Your Name * Don Lewis, . has 4 


e My Name is 1 * Madam. WE „ 
Tau. II call che Servant, Sir. (Bait. 
5. . Called out upon Buſineſs! "This i is alittle 
odd mechinks: Pax here, domes Gil A. 1 
Anter Gu, Blas. Ex 7 oe p ( ; 
1 won * : 

Gil. This Moment gone out, Sir. wy 


from Madrid ue brought bim a whole Bundle: of 


Diſpatches. I believe Matters are geing 8 little wrong 
at Court 3 for he look'd deviliſh]y political n / 
ing his Papers. 9111 3 7 35 


© 


Gil Yes, Sir z that be d be back in 4 1 Mi- \ 
nutes 3 and chat he had deſir d my Lady Aurora to 
entertain you. Her Duenna is juſt gone to tell her, Sir. 


1 believe ſhe's. mr rele; l ga ande- | 


man Nei 1 4%, 
Ds Gs; You, need not hurry.yourſell. | "Your Maſe 


- ter will return in a few Minutes, you ſay- ad Don- £ . 
na Aurora knows already that I am here. 3 


A Knocking at the Door. uv -- 
Sil. I knew he would not ſtay; Sir, u the 8 + 
and looks, out.) Hal — well, and what. D Po 
You knock. wich Authority methinksl—! FORE not 4 
Maſter, Sir but a Meſſenger from him. 
1255 in a Moment. ( * "Os the Door ele 


8. L. 


| with ln Tell Rar Be 
e e! his Friend will think him tude elfe..* 


n BL H\g3 


4D. L. Hark !—By all this Ruſtling af Silm naw, 
this ſhould be the Lach—and here ſhe comes. A de- 
licate Creature by m Soul Land her Duentia . with 
er . A little or oe e n 
| can de as prudifh ihe; 4 you wb un. 


Enter Aurora, it men, Clothis, wall Laura! 
This ls fo obliging, Madam—But I'm afraid my 


abrupt Appearance, in the Abſence" of Don "Felix, 
weill earry more of Curioſity char Neſpest with k. Self 


fo, Madam π ũ ts 7 e mee en 
Aur. No Apology, 1 e a aden Brothet has 
delii'd me to dein fob. I. y Moment. 
0 L T hope no it — root N ee 
Aur. I hope not Sir — ny fome family Matters, 


1 believe,” Which require Diſpaich;” They concen a 
Gentleman in Salamanca too. I doubt m Brother 


bas not found him ät homme; "0107 you "A wk + 
B. L. Ay | Angelyby all that's henveily l (Aab 


Youllp me, um- but I never ſau Features 
ſo like Tours and my Friends: Tou ate his very 
Piddtufſe barge? ber ener e d 


An Every Body ſayt ſo, Siraawhen: we are aſui- 


der. We are Twins indeed. but when we are toge· 

. Likeneſs is not ſo ports «15 067 Make. 
Lan. Well p ut that. f Hott eee Aud. 
D. I. His Voice too! 180 OI A word 


uu. 1 dort now,” Sir, whoedas ir Waices 


N eres egg cheir Face. 


— — jo 61 —. 90 abs Go FU, 


Ui tes fn — if Don 3 ny, de, w 
fiſts upon finding him at his Return. 
Au. Lou Know! where he is, l le? 8 
1 Wh At the Phatix, Madam. ref 
e may want you Go to 
2 ve Buline& till 


8. Yes; Madam. 2 I WV var of . "TOW. 


— ü ³ðù SE AE A A „ a ca. a a a rl I | 
5 a 


7 By G11 : ano 
n An abſolute Angel! ui. 
Gil. Won't you be ſeated, Sir? | nord | 


D. L. If really Tought to fray 3 5 al * 
- Aur. Sincerely then, I ſhall be glad 3 
y. I ſecure my Brother by engaging his Friend. 
D. L. Now, Madam, you bie me ta ſtay. 
(They /i. 
"hy f You have Siſters,” 555 n to ex- 
culs-the: id gene of Brothers. Fhey think us 
mighty 1 war ber Sort of Company. e ot 
D. TL. Why ſo, Madam? ! © 
Aur. There ——— Pleaſarts, Sr. a 


eve My Brother has a good many and a Siſter is 


to remarł a little too gravely upon em. 
= L. The ſweet Prude e Not w whore 
they are innocent, Madam. 41 bobs 1 9 


Aur. As my Brother's are—You are wanting to 
your Friend. Bon Lewis, if you don't ſay T hat. But 
come, confeſs no — Is nut he a little too wi it. * 
La. A, in my Conſcience, a-mecr:Rake! -- | 

D. L. He's young, and ſpirited, and a Man > | 
Rank, Be _ ucts "rt take Allomaces 
3 You are 4 in Weben Laflure you... 
Tau. And may help to reform him, Sir 42 


25 knows he wants to be reform d. 


L. Why, to confeſs the Truth, Madam, 1 1 " 


book giving him ſome little Advice—— He is not na 


Er bad rather too volatile, that* $ all — 
Au, I ſhall laugh out preſentilyr. (Alde. 
D. L. And I am of à contraty Turn ——over- 7. 

* rare 50p ap wi be rio eben 

Trifles = Ry #1; 
Aur, Nay, I would not have you. 400 . nei- 

ther — Virtue may be dreſs d up with . >1 han For- 


* maljty——ButI beg your Pardon, Sir. 


2 L 1 lod fe, av Grits. tfor.-his n Lie 


Madam: bug now 1 have the Honour of knowing 
* Siſter, wy Care for him will be daubled, 12 


4 * 4 A * 


Gr * * + S 

Ar, You are n e AbomrerD 
Fee has 4 
been ſtrangely A 1 5 0 


96 Uh 


2 

Innocent ne Re? —F 
| Byk, Jour, young 0 7657 
Right to do any Thing, 


Have I fer my Heart ppan! (A Bur 2 5 

I'm afraid I am ging to-be tine = YL 

know moſt af the Families in this Ton 

. L. I know em all, Madag wee 

FE e . l e 27 | 

L W | 

Aur. 5 Sir, that a Fady here 
mat an * of. ret A 


8 her, Madam !|- 


8 . 971. 36: LYN: 16577] We F 
| Gr hn , no great dune I tho 
* — WS N 


have known her. ; 


: 
* 
* 
» 
* : 
” 
* * 
s 
/ 22 
Ima &. 
9 


2 p 71 


Aur. Very true, Sehe g xing 


3 92 B 1 4 


"2D. L. Il enquire, Madam I think T have dan 
of fch s Name—=So! fo l=— (fits) = | 


,_ a. An Advocate 8 9 FT thi nk, our: 1 od 
| wou'd watt on you this Evenin i 1189 5 


D. E. 1 hope 5 Fe 1 
wel Advocates in Town, M adam — bur I 3 
Acquaintance with their Daughters. ny 

Aur. I did not know'but you Ant, Sir=<Bik 
too late 3 #e «fp to ee It know her w 
you ſee her per " [Knocking at the Deer. 

Lau. Pocher ae te the L, Madam. — 
D. L. The Devil it SoHo e aid 1 
hal upon, your Time, Madarh = Te woe 

vg Er Fs: 
muſt inſiſt upon d | 8 
wa os e 
he n 


* 1 
1 


no Means, Sir; we hen not Joſe 1 
8. A bat wilt become of me? (Ad., ,, 
' *Re-eiter Lauta 45th Gil Has. 914 
© fur. 0s Git Blas) . What a * 
Kt (Afar) Well, Sir! 12 og? e F put 
1 Sil. Not in haſte, M m. 


5. L. 778 rel, Madam, Pi wa in 
3 


his Lv. Affairs ell Moring: 
+ Gil: T believe not, Madan.” a ES 2 — 
or two of Parchment to read and then Writing s miſt 
be ſign d Pray, Madam, had not you 2R | 


in the 6 * 2 Don Don- 80 N 
Aur, 1 SY F ather”s mY Wiſes Bratt t 4 a - 


What of N — n 
Gil. Nays. not much; only that the poor Gent 
man's dead, and flieſe Diſpatches —_ the News. 


G14 5248 


Aur. But did your Maſter ſend. no Meſlage ?-—»- If 
the Lady ſhou d come, Laura, il be yd ben. 


. 7. Thank. Heaven for chat, (Aft. 

Sil. The Meſſage was, Madamwerhat. you would 
nt wait Suppe e he fays, 
if he's heartily ard, he my m you's but he'll cake 
no other 
ach I believe, Sir, 1 muſt at wk your Bo 
D. L. Only vill 1 can Make the Excuſe, 

Aux. Whar think you of Party a. Piquer ces 1 
HON TIO 


D. L. With all my Heart, Madam —But ner for | 


chat Reaſon, | [243 
ur. Get Cards in the next Room. (To Laure) 
My Friend will ſhew you the Way, Sir. You:are 


ſo averſe to new Acquaintance. that PH de deny d 


to all but my Brother. 
D. L. You'll. ablige- me, Madam. —— Never ſo 


out of Countenance N my my Life! (Afide.) - 

Au. e 1 and will 

attend. you preſently. { > do $56 5: 

| . ln . 1 „ Madam ? 
. * my Wu, — "i Fw | 
*d me 3 e - RM 


1 


Gil. As Don Bla, I fin 

Aur. And I have Rd... EET. Tae 
The Scheme took; he really beliey'd ſhe was comi 
to viſit me.—-If he does not like me! 1 
am ſure he does like me- could not have been fo 


| alan d elle. r 


Eil Proof poſuive, Madaw+—Bat.I bad like to-have 


forgor——— I found « Letter for you at Berndrda's. 
Ar. For Me! You frighten me T Brother has 


Sil. Never fear, Madam——lcis not 4 1 Poſt- Letter k 
an eld, We broughtit. - 90 Dey at 8 * 


Screen 


* $46 3331 F 21194 3 

1 A © 4 
n s | 3 -+ Fa * 1 0 

* * F , g 7 . 3, * "> £ (6D 1 ; ” © 3. 2s © 


4 \ $3 43 3. $ . . by * 43.7 ; £4 , K 8 
n ; ' oY IO SOS TS SLE SIONS. 
* 'E. 5 . * 


oat! found me Par fore | "He certainly nows of my 
| by this Time. 105 7 


@1D 5 L 1 8. 


(Opening an reading it) A Billetdoiiy;- 155 
mf Manhood - Tou ſhill hear it. | EN 70 | 
III your: Journey has not fatipih | 
you have Courage to face's Woman 5 
_ © know of one that will engage e you. 10 will goa 
* her oy at Eight, in the cloſe: Walk behind: 5}; 
Ane s. If ſhe cougiis 91 you ry uk her 
© how her cold does: 
To Don Felix de Mendoza. ( La Ut the Super | 
tion) * Ar Trick ery have 1 Teally' de « Gon - 
ueſt 
b Gil. O, Pl a Conqueſt no doubt! | n 
Ar. But where can ſhe dard We wy Nd Mat- 
ter here. If the Aſſignation be real, the Creatureꝰs 
ent may ſhame het into Modeſty—How 
pron. Fa are fome Women . {Throws the Latter 
Tt the Ground) But * Lei, will think me long. 


* 


N 


Sil. Her Diſappoint - cy tes her mto Mo- 
de h ws Now, in my 4 36% 

5 mon, her 2 Maped by one Lover may 2 He 
her =. more cager | to ay at another. At jJeaſt, as 


I've an Hout ands, Lell try— (Takes up 
tbe: Letrer ): Ba 7 ASht I have nd Time ta 


5 1 


loſe, Faith, 499 1 4 Fe DE ” I 60 JG 


1 \ 


©) þ 4, 
N 41 * * * 4 


17 8 Mag En 825 Yiu 

4 "Md. A Fox W melt Univerſite, 8) I1-=Theſe : 
young Collegians follow their Studies ſo cloſely—there's 
not a Wench to be had for em No, not ſo. much AS a 
Tradeſman's Wife, that will look: e N | 
— And what would vex à good Chriſtians 
the Maids at Home here are aboveFifty.F 
Mm round the IARC wont do e 
Euter Gil Blas. e 

Gl Gomez cont, the Things | the Things 


A muſt dreſs this Moment the Lady will be impa- 2 


tient elſe. ( * * 2 | Met, 


nns a 


NMI. Ha | Aze)y9u,mads, Gil Blas ? | 
Gi. Only a little in Haſte—Women 2 Condition 


are not to be trifled with I every Thing ready in 
the Drefling-roon/?—Here,) hete, Boy 1 ( Tatef abe 
Letter aut A the Cover, und gives it ie Melchior 


To the adorable Signor Gil B as——Sg:the dear Orea · 
ture writes. ( Puis ibe Cover in-bis\Patket.) © Youran - 
read;. 1 think, Mela hior A Volume of, Love in 
ines And notCeremany vou ſee! e 
Mel, ( "(Reading .) If ſhe coughs twice you may.aſk ' 
her how. her Cold does An did Abigail, ' troubled = 
with the Phthiſick!——And; is thisto-youl'/ . 
Sil. To me to me-—llipt into my Hands by her 
Duenna this Moment 80 come along, ay 


But hold hold! . Am thinking that a- lacꝰd Coat 1 | f 


would ſit mighty eaſy upon me. Lou e me 
ones, your Malter's, Mehr. | 
Mal., Indeed; but 1 1 ue. tell ou [max 
tho! l can lend you aRegi nenta con of on | 
- Gil, Oh your own:@'-- {1 - 
Mel. A little old or fo—but- REG 
bought. it for my own Intrie „ iff 
Sil. Your own Intrigues . 0] you 3 
you,—But we 'I try it however=—You Li 
Melchior, © | 
; 44. As Your Servant, I juppoſe. 
_ Gil; Why, one would. not be-uhattended Sa 
Oceaſions! eee ill make a dei. Noile) | 
In; Town. [, (153 t 13972. a8 Bals: 1 N Hen 
e for e, it every Radu. d. the 
poor Devil may lo Service by: it. 2314 1 l 
Fil. A Woman of Quality, upon Honour 
o come 3 along—You 1 all _ what, 
Gente, I make. 
Mel, And what a Gentlewomani;the 43 makes, 
= Shell. berrow a Dreſs. ak #9: e for; 
Your Honour. * ha, hal! 4 11 10 1 1 4 Fer 


tl 241 4-YÞ9 EY T2VS. 


„ f | | 
sn, 25 0 ft Th 5 e * 29y Ba 1 


= 


q . 


& © A 


— ; — 


81 B 1 1 a 
Saus changes to-a\Grove;- 1. 


11 15 ie 1 50 
8 Ifabella and ae 50 01.300 9% 
1 wo (Lotting . ber Mab) We are before our 
Time, Beatrice \ it Mn et of Eight» Dol 
think hel come?- $1101 
Brat. Tis the ſame Thing, I'bahieve, whether he 
does or hot I have a mi bey indifferent Opinion 
of theſe rr e. | 4 «= 
Madam oY. 2.3 48 599 Wil 11 Can; Af . 5 

be And the-Man of my Heart, Beatrice But 
tis dear ebene een Women 
od ebar I U e 
kat. But to. be ruck 40 «fit She! and That 
only” from your Window, as he paſſed | by TT was 
[ fwallowing-che Bait ſome what grecdilyp. 
Lab. Is not he a Man of Quality, Peet Gg 
| | handfotne; and a A1 Fou know too how. my . 
Heart loves travelling. 224 WOY 51101 (163 1— Ou = © 
1 Beat. Why, thoſe are e Reaſons I grant 8 But 
dc haſten Dom Letois: away, after an Abſenge of Wee | 
| Months WY "ans and: hen you could have kept him 
che Whole Evening {-—Fhere's the Wonder. — Beſſd es, 
that Don Felix has eee re 
Note? Ad 23 | 
Jab. Or that. heel come iH he has 4 r it 1 
ſhalf ike him if he does? Or that He'll 62 
Or twenty! Things beſides And het here ker — 4 
as well pleaſed as ever I was in my Life Sol 
ing When the Diſappointment comes} we Tall 
have Time to morale upomt. Tol Yan Fer eg 
Bess. How” if Dor Gd would be u on che 
Watch? LI = Oi SURII-QAGH SI Yor 
1 Let him if = dener. le We 
can filence- him witli Don Laer. J could en fork -- oj 
for yielding to that Fellow— here! was 
you] hate him, beeauſe he wants me t N. 
ry Body but himſelf, | 
"Ia, And yet you lov'd him once, Madam, : 


Len. 


\- 


Wi 


| of 8 (ſtruts abput.) - 5 4 iy e s 
Mel. Or 


wh Afternoon — and eben dene ok 


5 e Ther ee have our Bones;þr 


1 ing Gentle no Men. ** $45.5 ' ; par 
” 


— 


1 * BL A0 — 
Aab, Boyd ad that did ampel. Ant 


leb me hesr no more of ng I ſhall look as ugly as 


Death at the very Thoughts of him. 


Bees: I beg ye er katrin n en e 
have e him, only that 1 tear*d he was upon 
Dow-Cabriel | 


the Watch. Irwaticettainly That we ar 
in the Street juſt now.. njwy 113} 


N 
Jab. There let him ſtay t = 2 L 


ner e 
walk this Way a little. bo bu ag * 
bo Gil Blas, .dreft'd. 8 an.Qfficer, & 
Ven 23 Rh Mak Piers aye waited | 
"my A Gar Le st 56 | 
ever upon þ* 1 
e A Soldiery... Melebior of the: Sol- 


dier— wich an honourable S hg fe To 
flatter, me I hate to be flatter? eee any 
one tel, me, that this in nor the exact A ur, 1 


[if it, ſhould not he quite fo, 


il. To be ſure now: this is mot Envy N 

it ſmellis damnahly on't too. Narrow- mind Peo 
are always ſneering at their Superior Rut Hon?! 
mind me, Maicbior, Em not 11 — e 
Wi does nos the Lady appeas IL 


gs Ay, poor Soul! But Ng 
G 1 Oe +47 4-4 have rency. Things j\ 


think you. of a Man of Quality 8 Taylor? [+ 4 16 


- 7 "A 


all. 11 nl er gt i > 8 
8 il. Foul be brought to. W nad — al 
Ha f Who are thoſe: F prays U 
think you now, Aelchjor ? 


5 70 


offer to Spend to em. ll bau no Han 


Gill Kee) your iner he To N bed FR 
Trees ou are: 2 | an-ſpiriced Fellow, 
Melcbior. s | Ke ore OS 


rr — $1 N 


nenn , ] «1... * 
- 2 2 — — — — — 9 a 
owe. r — — — — 
— ———— — .rů9ðj⸗ . —VUm a ie "dh " WO che: fa — — 
8 - 


Pt 


— —— — 
Me 0 


— — 
— 2 


— 
— — 


——„— . — — 


. owe 


4 GE. 


ws. "Pw for vo broken Bones —— that's all. 
en A0 genes 4 Hs 1951010 © (Bxeunt. | 


; * Y is Vin 13: af! ; 
SC EN E changer to male. Port ef the Grove, 9 
Sel #4 =. 1891 4 364: 1411 Mm 57x51 


£1.99 Euter Iſabella and. Beatrice, . od 55 


1 


Lab. * they following us? $90 noi 2 5111 RT bn 
Paws fot ove of ern —and he's «juſt bele. 
Veils beraf) An 


OE EOS Feng kl 6). 
10 Les, yes, we are all fight. ( ebe 
The Dampneſs of the Bebe Madam, as en- 
ereas'd your Cold, Im afraid)! 5 
Jab. And made my Cough dne — if bo, 


Sir Ha -I don't know yoW7s'. 


Gil. Lou diſlike the Cut: of my e pee 
But cis my King's Livery,” tho®: Sede ee Rave 
worn it bare I am no Fop Madam. 1 10 

ub. Your Addreſs Was fo Familiar, Tale you! for 
an Ac aintance. 1 "Ar n 10 Dos * 

Gil. Rather for one that Was to be an Avlinence. 
is don't be krighten d, Madam —1 am a Man of 
Honour, and a Soldier: es 518 

Jab. Is that any Thing: to me, Sir? WY en e 

Gil. It may, if you Wil but hear Do d 
any Thing o "this Lee (Shewing the Letter) To 
Don Felix de Mendoza—"That's the" Direction. 

Haid. And 'what'theng*Sir Fo 0009350 2h, 

Gil. Why then, Madam, you have truſted a Boy 

with a Secret, which he could not keep and you 
t to be glad tis in the Hands of a N r 

 Tfab. How if it is not mine, Sir? 41607 

Gil. Only that it goes ſnug into my Poch et again. 
ene Letter in bis Pocket\- And fo; if you'll Jet 
me gallant you Home, if I don't know whoſe Letter 
It is, I hall at leaſt know whoſe it is ue que rom | 


* * wy a that?” — 40 15 8 


* * 8 14 


. 30% RT 
4 | 7 ; : vs 
— 5 1 * ? 


5.3 


' y 


che Soul "= me "leans te ve, ti 
Not write this Letter. MII eee ee 
Jab. Tou moſt tel feſt how y. a Shd ven. Hit 

_ Gil. With all my Heart, Madam. Don Felix 5 ave 
it me. There} ſays he, Don Antonio. My Name 
is Antonio, Madam — Tou ate a Man of Wit and 
Pleaſers, and always at a Lady's Service If the's a 
fine Woman, tell hes I' be ready at the next Sum- 
mons . Twould have been the ſame Tlüng, if your 
Name had been to the Lerter I mean the Lady's 
71 5 B Aud for eig ae n 

1 on't it—And for | 
cn that the Letter Was mine —8⁰ now you may 

give it me, and leave me.. Ne 935 

Gil. If it was not for a little dear Curiofity=—Will 
you let me ſee your Face, Madam? Upon my Soul, 
if I dom t like it, VN run and fend Dow R Tyod. © 
"= But ſuppoſe you ſhould like it?? 

Ons Peep, Madam, for Love's Sale! 4 ont, 
Hab. Þ have a great Mind, Bale 46nd) 
| Sol of his odd Figure, 1 begin to like him devilith 
ly : Nay, and he has 2 too. 5 aft 

Gil. Have you conſider d ity Madam ? 

Jab There, Sir. (ings 2 . Ber Fei!) | 
Gil. [ſabella, by St. ola; 10 or 
non her Voice! (Alle.) 2 
Jab. And now you may run o Don Elz. fn 
Sil. To Tour Er Angel! — 1 can run no- 

where elſe; A b | ane 
Jab. Hold! hold not fo fat 1—YourBoſineſ i is 

with Don Felix — You may tell him how ugly the | 
Lady was, he had the Gallantry ro diſappoint. 

Gil, Faith, and ſo I-will — and no gest Lie 
neither (Afde.) But 1'll be as ſilent as Death, Madam. 

——What'do you intend to do with me? FE 
3 rn o o bid you ea Ty tr -Thar's al 


. — 2 7˙*˙ eg te I 1 Fe 
7 — rm terns > avs fi 
DNN CI — 


D 


5 » Gil. Hase gas, 


. * o 
ann rm rr er . . 
MEI I YE Tone Lanny COT EEO On OOO eps goon. * 


— 


Wen * — . ren area et wrt „ „ — — np I 9 
—— — — —— 9 ————— — —. — ————— 
. - w x 
* „ 
x . 


o 
— ß ate me" eames -119 — 
r 


— 
— pi 


5 at Home? 


Windau elfe. rn eee 1101104 eie 


Gil. Em —.— min 
come, along 


' You have — 


attend e all , D f av (Dis 
„„ ee be bel... 0h 


& Þ-b. OW EY 


5 1 much Beanty s 
Heavens, I. Won F. MI * An 16 LOC: 9,1 

Lab. 1 Ralf 8 find a Way to — you, Com 
Child, we muſt. ge Nn Barnes), . 8\L - 
Eil. Ves, Child, we, muſt, be going, lip d No 
4 N Lou dan'r-incend(wo fell ne e 
ol intend. to 80 Wong nh hon. . 2 
725 Was _ aver, ſuch Afurapge:? > ley 


2 


Que; * TY 594 A 11 0 HY 191 455 ＋ Halo L 20 11 


il. FI tan your our th. (Offering 4% kiſs her. 
Jab. Not for che World. We hall beidifcove 


£ —If you W ill follow, let 1 ir be at a idee 
Thing o g. Home,, 5 2; e eb AYL - 


Gil, But —— — let me in, uhren you, 
ben my Soul, Ell. hola your, 


Jab. Keep Joar Diſtance, then, The Mas's be-. 


vic I bin — I baps.henans laſt me thp*. 


« 31 „Alle, end =, "EIN 


= Keie Melehign & the 5 =, — 


Ael. Hip! hip l= Gi. Has 141815 1 42 1 
8 Halle, Melchior 8 
come along There ſhe ge ! 
Mel. Fake<jcare that lomebody- does het Come 
I can tell yo. avilt d 
Gil. Ha. Bu oi i whewa Mao\intaigues 


| with Women of -Quality+—Zounds l ſzll-loſe 75 * 


of her——Bcſure you keep qſuſe to mo. i Sou?! 
Mel. Which, if Ido, hang mo. No, Faitk 
L ſtand the: Hrunt of a Battle, there muſtibe Plunder. a 


Abe Impudence of this Raſcal i But nee the 
Devil's let ſooſe among the Women; III, en make 


another Trial for; m er on a Blanket 


D. GC. Ves! yes, twas an Appdintment l. I faw | 


| her uovell. : n= m- 
% en de ef Gall know * 18 


ed. Wich 


* 


Crans = 
| of this Key (Pallikg owt n I. Can fits] 
upd ma gp bg Ohe hates me, fo 
be reveng'd. Do L all khow of all. She 
threatens ine With Rein; but ne Matter. My Let⸗ 
ters to her are burnt I ſaw em N IMy | 
Friend Wo be prepar ar d . e e elf . 
too — A Curſe light upon ehe Sen and a le 
a Fools dhat rut dem. "0 


eat W A } 


* 


boy de CE NE agel marin, 


\ #4 
3-416 3% ie in Lat 


A Euer el ae Re 9 
Jah. Follow me-touny'y * | 
all the impudent Fellows I ever ſaw in: f Life = 
u. Lon like Me the'beſt; Why; Tat as You 
ſay, there's nothi 1 like I mpudericcupery theſe” 
cafions.—— You devilifhly Vtempein ing 
Lab. Lou talk deviliſhly ſaucy; ee 5011 
Gil. Is that y ur Chamber ? 2125 now 2123 vo 
1/ab. And . Feb 1 li 50 EI 0 
71. Nay" 'fiothing at all. 183 o,. a. Ao 10 
163: The Door's lock ' d. mo 2693 i nid een ll. a 
GH," Well ſee 'that kn ailing: 
nNOW=——>Nay} R der in Big pins.) 0251 On. 
Lab. . t he _ ESE 
Gil. It ſhall * next Room then. . 
118 the e Np | 1H, 2 mob 44. 
"Yeo theuland of em; my Angd! had. 
how: Rronig Pain ?-tCarnygn her to the Dir. | 
A del = SETTER £3 MOT 
* Euter ge 297 164 1 bus u 
Y Bag Ude, undone! "Metin Þ — «Theres | 
Don Gabriel come * ws Backwa 
Stairs, * 107 1, and ru 


4000 516 10 7 a 
Eil. Don warde Devil 'he-is1"TF he ſhould: 


OL ne TECT 514K MC... 


R F "mind eee treat hind n be 


Gl. 


— ELIES 
— Ay, © 9 ooo 15 — 


. 
N. N 


— ten, 


ner ey 
” n 


— ——— — 


— — — 


— 


= w — 
— . — 
Pr 0 5 


— - : 
... .. — — 
—— 1009-2 vt ey” Wore — ni gy 2 md ra ee — oy na, ive, 
* . 
* * 
i » < 755 oh 5 % 
F * 


6ILILAS. 
Sil That's more than I ſhall; Lam fure-—Yes,) 
as Dun Gabriel. How will this end? Le! 1 
Enter Don Gabriel. 128 Sc 
P. G. 5%, n you are 2 l TEE 
Jab. You-ſhall repent this, Sir. 1 01 215 
5 G. Perhaps not „use e i baits 


. Leave me this Moment. 
D. &. Not till I haye Satisfaction . Madam. 
(Looking at Gil Blas.) 


Sil. O Lord! o Lord! (Afiae): Have 1 done) you 


any Injury, Sir? 


D. &. You have, Si, — Who Are u? 
hab. A Gengleman aud My Friend. Tou are an- 
ſwer⸗ d. 1 hope. 

Gil, A, Sir; 2  Gentemany and this Lady's 
Friend Tou are anſwer” d. I hope. 

D. G. The Gentleman ſhall.be-try'd Sr, —Follow 
me this Moment. 

Gil. She won't let us Gght ſure!) 10 gau. 99 3 


5 WM How, if I deſire him«to. ſtay.? * 


Ay, Sir — how if the Lady deſires me to WF. * 
I' meet bim in the Morning, Madam. Apart. ] 
„Jab. I am Miſtreſs of myſelf, ;and-accountable to 
no Man ; therefore leave me this Moment. . en 
Gil. I wiſh he would. 1[Afide.]- cw T7 NOT 
Ja Jab. Hark you, Sir—(To.D. Gabriel. FF 11 5 
J. He does not know. me—that's my. Confer | 
I. nould certainly. have been kick'd elſe. e, | 
Tab. You, have found me with a Str . 
we him Tell it Don Leu But 4 
pw and I fall together. ¶ Apart.) Leave me, I fay— 
Jam n of my own mph and We of 


My + 1 7 4 Wy 
DG. You hall find. Madam, you are accoun table: ; 


to Me+-ForiYou,. Sir [et iro off Md 


C. Now it comes. [4186], "apps: EY Sift von 1 

e ke be acquanted-with . 
Fil. O, Sir As to that —You cnow we, 
Time.cnough—My- N ay Sir My Nat ame is 

ko lee | 


+ 7 
* 
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Anlonio C Oc fol Baſtada And har you, Sir 
—-(#hiſpers. )* No Words before Fe a EO 
have heard of the Callalauara s? NN 
D. G. No Matter, Sir Ee p wes din 
Madam, I ſhan't ſtay to diſturb you. 'Your-miban 
deſcending to ſuch a Wretch as this, bas taught me 
ta deſpiſe you. When we. meet next, my Friend;ſhall 
be of the Party. Think on't _ rremble. LE 
' Jab. * you 3755} 73 
il. So do do'b—aow he's gone. (du) n | 
Madam ? | 
Lad. A Villain. (Walking in Confuſion. RN 
d Would! I were gone too For the Devil of a 
| Paſſion has he left me bur Fear e 
Lab. 1 you eee no Has - 
Gil. A Challe Was it for a Mancof 
Rank, and à Soldier too, to be faluted with a-who 
are you and l muſt be acquainted with you Run 
be damnꝰd angry, and ſo ſteal off. [4fde.) 33 
25 3 Has this! Man Courage or not? 22 You 
e thaughfdl, Sir 2007 en I]! nota Tf got 
il. His Name is Don Gabrid, | ou % ls god 


1 "G3 © ho! n ru. not i ep, till I have found : 
im | 
Jab. A Villain and G TS 
Gil. Yes, yes, 1 2 apa dim I ſee. (Alu. 4 | 
" a. To mom an Keen 1 deen e N 
| Xs bv at . ä | 1 8 
3 een !——Re p. 


"_ N Reputation 


i 5 1 5 4. 
iq il. Or die for my Revenge I am no Boaſter, 
1 Madan — But Tomorrow. Don Antonio Callabavaro 
Þ de Paſſiado ſhall bring you Proofs of his Birth and Cou- 
= OY guard: you Well aich! (Aide 
exit 

Jab. Tis well, Don Gatriat b "Take brokes 
in upon wy: Pleaſures, and may — ma it _ 
Wee $9 F146"; 0 

Enter Beatrice. | 

» Beat. Is not this Gentleman a Son ef a Blſtrr 
Madam * 
Lab. He is not a Don Gabriel, and beter no Fa- 
13 yourite of Your's. But he's a pretty Fellow, and I 
4 like him—Nay, and I'll Have him too—You had beſt 
tell Don Gabriel of mp Appointment with him To- 
morrowW. | 

Beat. Have: you any Cauſe to ſuſpect me; Madam? 
F Las. Jam in Joes about it—When I have Cer- 
tainty, I ſhall know how to behave. - This Gabriel is 
a Villain; but let him betray me if he dares—A Fig 
. for Reputation! I'll have 5 with it My Life ſhall 
3 be a Life of Pleaſure, let the en OT 1 5 it will 
= Follaw me, e 5 


d. le A —__ te Inns — 2 . hy * * - . - at 
mY 5 2 — 
1 * . \ 4 5 ; 
7 2 83 * * 2 ; * x 2 5 : "IS, 
* 13 a 4 — ++ * 4 4 4 N E * * = 1 * a 
| A © T I. 5 N 
7 ö ; 6 8 
2 3 „ : 
* I” * 4. : 
5 : li 7 A 
22 
3 SCE IE Bernardi 
i e \ 4% A F * as * 
E „ * ; 8 EY 


* \ +3 ; 


rden in Boy Clothes ond Gil Blas, | 


1 Au. O I have kill'd myſelf with.] his 1 That 
Wt, 1 D ata ſbauld be the Writer of chat Allg · 
nation — | 3-44 8 19: 4 4 

= Fil, Or that 1 Mod be her Gallant Faith, Ma 

| Foo I was only upon a ran "py Fw 1 a 
of * Jia V 


8 ? 4 | / 
* . "x 
: | — , 4 F 
** x 1 2 — * 5 
x 6 E " | 8 : Re 


4 
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SKB BEAY at 
ir. You have not ſaid a Word to Don Lab 
Git. I have not ſeen him, inne EE TY eee 
Aur. What's o Clock? Ei WE CE 
Sil. Almoſt Time for Me to be a Soldier again 
Paſt Three, Madam - But I have not kild: on 
Gabriel —l've been worſe than my Word there. 
Aur. O! he's beneath your Notice rod are too 
fine a Gentleman. 
Gil. The fine Gentleman may get his Bone broketho 
Aur. Never fear, never fear Every Thing we 


do has Fortune in't. But, upon my Word, Don 


Lewil's Eyes wete ſo fix d upon me 2 Night; that 
1 could hardly keep my Countenance, 7 7 
Gn. For Heaven 2 Ne now, Madain. 


as more for t when you are rs. oc 
ur; "You muſt afiſt me then. Watch both our 
Looks; and when you ſee Occaſion; brealæ into our 
- Diſcourſe with a 45 "Thing oy Cal n 
Matter how abſu 2 e, Ones L 
Gil. Never ſear, Madam.” © ig 
Hur. To bind him faſter to me, * bee as « whim- 
bell as I can make myſelf. © . — 
Gil. In the Perſon of Don e | 
Aur. 1 mean ſo. '83 ſabella's the Tee 7 he 
wks to me bf Aurora, a I have a thouſand: little 
Whiſpers he will! Habella muſt be the Bar to his 
being ſerious with me. Nun and tell him 1 am dreſe d. 
Gil. In a Moment, Madam. [ Exit. 
Aur. (Mufmg.) 1 * rigbt!—1 have it inn 
 Diſgrace my Rival firſt— be cool to my Friend 
give my Lover one ſhort Sight of me in Petticoats: 
by Stealth too, to make it ſweeter=—and then to 
Forſe And if he does not follow me to | 


— have not the Charms I think 1 have. SE 


Enter Dos Lewis and Gil Blas, e 


D. Z. What, bur juſt dreſt'd f. Faich you aid 
Je out laſt Nigbt. I began to ſuſpect my 7 | 


the Devil. : 
* H 2 oy, Aur. 


* 2 — W 17 iq Dr 
22 * . 3 4 
. — —ͤ—— — AY} ̃ — 
1 


32 
Aur. Buſineſs, upon my eee Ne mix' 4 
little Wine with it indeed. 
D. L. But was there no Wench ' in. "he E 8 
Aur. Pſhaw! You;dow't think me ſo Ml. bred 
Twas 3 had the Wench. How long did wude 
with Ter F 
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* fy VI ner: «FS; 


7 
N 
* 


Dj — But "was the 
thorteſt Half Hour I ever knew i in my-Life. 


Aur.) Tho- it laſted—let me leg. from Seven in 
the Evening to One Nh 1 25 men you 


with to 70 ay. Wy elſe. | ( See) But my dear 
Pon Felis, not & Word ef Lſabella How could 


you laugh ſo Yeſterday, when your Siſter  enquir'd 
about her ? It was not kind in you. 
Aur. Faith, I could not help Nughing A. 11. 
— for my Siſter, upon my Word 


4 17 [ 
$ dv. 


7 


: 


But are you and I to be aſham'd of what we do ? 
1 2 we are of Quality enough): wary We of 
not ing. 


D. L. Wen, vel — but no tanghing—ao. .. 
* beg of you. 


Aur. I won A een 1 
D. L. Let me look at yon a Irie, 
Au. Ha !——What the D 


D. I. Upon my Soul It; give you- Half my 


* 
tt 4 


4 
{i 


* 
Ar 


evil ails vou? 28 


"Etats, if you'll Kd for Ow Gown, and Cap, 
\foc 8 leaft Farm 


and wear em for an Hour. 
il. Sir, Sir — ' wear. en 


—_ your Eſtate. 


ſelf ! her ſweet, ſweet ſelf ! 


Care of 
x} 


AHur. Yurora's Got, wat 


oY 


V 


7h. 


* 
75 * 
4 o 


nd heed HE 9 


$4 


D. L. Only that I may kneel t'you, and kiſs the 
Back of your Hand -Z ounds * be her "my 


* 5 


* 


Aur. The Man's mad, I believe, -- (Hemer athay. 1 
. L. Stark ſtaring mad! Ineurabiy mad MK— 
fis ol Jour Doing, ay 3 r erp 


Io 


Me. 


v + 
3 


N 901 
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Au I don't undeyſtand ye Ni 8 
DLL Nor 4 e ly hes” ba 1 | 


done. — — 73 oy” 
Ol that the e in 0. to Ms 1 
Eil. Hlad made Her ugly——or Don Lewis 2 
Go on, Sir We ſhall make it outbetween us. 
D, L. I ſhall never come donn to. roſe again. 
W's Proſe, Sir M % was never 
thought of in Proſe Tr ry your once more. 
D. L. Hold your 3 Raſcal— Hark vou, 
Daya Felix, — I have ſeen your Silter ee N 
A. I know it. And you're enclin d to beaker 


about her (ut let me tell ye you, J haye kfw 
len that have lik'd ber: 0 54: cb ec 


D. IL. Is there an icular o 
Aur. Every Soul that likes Her, I „ 
Sil. A grateful Diſpoſition, 70 . 
D. L. Shall 1 ſpeak plainly of her? | 
Aut, Ay: if you don't abuf 21 72 Bk W 
D. IL. Fou won't be in . 5 
Aur. Ves, Faith, if 2 he 
> Earneſt then, I. love your . 2, nd 
| hs I. 2 Lour Leave e fo. 
5 wy N * mp1 
at my Heart, — only from 1 ede 
e her. n M : 1 5 
Aur, My Siſter had her Looks: £60, "ods. nd 
D. Z. None, but what Civilicy | my See 
gave her. 1 
Aur, I am glad of Yhar 3 Yann: q 7 
afraid; of. myſelt. (Aid, This is a very. add, At- 
fair, Don Lewis. My. Leave, to 1 her J * 
poſſibleVou can't be in Earneſt. wo” 1280 


2 . am by alli my. Hopes Moſt ab bſolutely 
m rae I y OW Whe 1 4 5 11 1 7 * SA. 0 | 12 7 58 
Aux. W hat Tam pr privy to your Intrigue 

* another? : 775 10 golf ko wi a id) So # 8 
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84 GIL BLAS: 
9. L. Ifabelia eu thall ſoon 'ſee an End of 
That Affair. 1 

Aur. Why, what &'you dna ? ER” 

D. L. To ſee her once more: and have done with 
her for ever. = = 

Au. Has ke aged you in: eee 870 575 

D. L. Not that 1 know f?: 

- Gil. No Matter for that, Sir Pon Lewis dar 
als Her fo I hope. 9 e? 
Aur. Hold your Peace, Sir — And jedry t Bio 
the Times when your Impertinence may be borne. 
(Angrily.) Look you, Don Lewis —1 can be neither 
Friend nor Enemy in this Buſineſs rill ! ſee 2 Siſter 
and That ſhall be preſently.” 
D. IL. And at your Return, Hatella fall be no 
longer an Objection. (Going), 

Aur. 68 1 Don ns I own- Fant perplet'd, 


and know not how to act. I wiſh you had kept this 


Declaration a Secret from me. I had News for you, 


that Friendſhip requir'd me to tell and now it will 


look like an efficious Concern for my Siſter, Bs 
D. J. What is it ?=—Speak ! - e 
Aur. Jſabellas a won't name the Word bel. 
ther But Gil Blas knows it, and can prove it. 
D. L. With all 'my men Faith— What is it, 


Gil Blas? 


Gil. Nay, Sir, no great Matter — Od chat 1 


| ha n'd to ſee a Gentleman let out at her Backe door 


Night. - nor AN 
D. L. Don Gabriel, 1 ſuppoſe? ES ee 
Gil. No, upon my Soul, Sir — Quite another Sore 
of a Gentleman A rampant young Fellow of about 
My Size I never ſaw a finer Figure of a Man fitice 
3 . (5.3 BEM 26 35 ; 
D. L. Ar whar Time of the Eyening ackhls? ; 
Gil, About Nine ben You were with my Lady 
' Is 


Aurora. [ WRAY 
D. Z. And did you dog him? 2 Fate on * 


4 


61D BLAS 9 
Gil. His Sword was a little of the longeſt — Lord, 
Sir! he'd have ſpitted me like a Lark He was not 
ene My Size neither But the fineſt put together! 
don't believe you'll match him in all Spain. ” 
D. L. You are ſure twas 1/abel/a's Back- door? 
Gil, Pl ſwear to that, Sir — and to her Maid's 
ö leting him out. You have bewitch'd my Miſtreſs, 
ſays ſhe, in a Whiſper. And he took the Way to 
bewitch the Maid too for I ſaw. him put a ſwinging 
Purſe into her Hand And then he was turning upon 
his Heel, Sir But you'll remember Fo- morrow at 
Four, ſays ſhe — My Miſtreſs. will die if you don't 
come Ol damn your Miſtreſs, thought I to my- 
ſelf— Ay, ay, ſays he And the Dog was ſo careleſs! 
Ay, ay; tell her Pll come and die With her — 
Hey! Sancho ! Diego! Lopez — And away he ſlid, Sir, 
in a Minuet - Step, with three Footmen at his Heels. 
D. L. If this Story be true, I ſhall be neither 
angry nor ſorry. For to deal plainly with you, Don 
Felix, ſince I have ſeen. your —_ = un elſe 
are ine 20 1385... M 
Enter Melchior. 1 707 eto} 
Ma You Gabriel is 3 Sir. e 
D. L. Shall I aſk him up 
Aur. By all Means —Deſire the FS ae to walk | 
up. (Te . <wwho' goes out.) Will you. cell him 
2 this B 6 
To be fure 1 will -—and.you ſhall ſes him | 
a= as if a Fit, had ſeiz d him. Don Gabriel has too 
much Hopeſty in himſelf t0 find. out the Want of it 
in another. | 
Gil. To be ſure, Sir, a a mighty worthy: Man —— | 
| But liable to be imposd upon. ; 
Re-enter Melchior with Don Gabriel, and Tag, - 
PD. 6. Servant, Servant, Ge men — [ have 
News for you, Don Lewis. 
D. Z. have News for Lou 50 


vil. 


N G, That's My News—How did you * it ? 
2 55 4 From | 


86 4 11 BT A8 
D. E. From Gil Blas hete. A8 Dio ns | 
I Gil. Yes; Sir; from M M.. 2 
1 From vou 1—— What” Imelligence -have 
eng b WAY 7.91% — 
B. E. The eivallipehcs of his Eyes and Robe, He 
ſaw a Gentleman let out at᷑ her Back- door laft Ni ight, 
aud ouer- heard an Appointment for Today; 1/7! 
D. G. That's well But he could not tell you that 
1 broke in upon dem ——Such a pitiful, e 
raſcally, ſneaking, cowardly Wretch'! 4 — 1 Cor 
have. torn her Plece- meal for evei/Jookin; at him Bits - 
Gul. Sir !—Pitiful, contemprible, rafcs — 
, to my Mind now; che Gentienan was a 
mighry ing Sort of a Gentleman 
2. E. i Gunkenms n A Mdenker bat more ; 
Manhood in him. N ele 1 8 
Gil. Paſſion, Sir! Pagen! Ton ax bin ch chro- 
the falſe Medium of Paſſion. 5 
D. G. Paſſion What, with a Wem bk 
Wretch was beneath trampling uppen 
Gil. O Lord! O Lord — But there's — 2 | 
ſome Miſtake in this=We'" dome r can, che K er 
fon, Sir. 5 4202-2 
D. G. Was not es drehe n Red? a A Ct 
Sil. Tes, he Was.“ But twas not the Colour — 
Vvis Coat chat ſtruck me ' Twas his Att his 
Dignity—— Come, he had ſome Digit e hut 
ahow him'a Fetle—Dignity” | 43 36) 0 : 
D. G. 0 Abundance of: Dignit 7?! 
Si. Some People's Eyes. THat's a fay— 
Some People's Eee? zn . 
Au. GH-Blus Why, T'chink Accovnrs differ 
a little. (Apart.) doc Bci d 01 vids il Mid | 
5. Li But what ag —— de dee A 


ieng'd me. rf. | 
Gi 1 ren he tas 4 Coo oo 05 to 
FOB. wil e e 


, 
e 


i 
D. G. Ay-——But he forgot the Appointment. 
3 1 tor him two ] SITS 1 mn 


IEEE 


a 8 
* Her Ladyhg' bee ith we. hs 
1 Fellow meets her at Four, ſhe 1 [ 1 . 
; the Door to W CAME 9p th Me. 
> va D. L. S r Ladgiogs 
I have ſomething elſe to tell you. 
has [fog ee wake Me as black as herſelf, - 
ln only ly Half an Hour to conſult in. . 
Pll follow you then—L haye a Word for 
| Don fu x firſt; ö 
n D. C. You wonk be tang rn wait i for you in 
your own ee Felix, your Servant. Ex. 
And d' you intend. going to her Houſe ? 
D. L. Yes—and taking Leave of her lo Forth. 
ET __ ou! oO: the 12 * 27 
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Ar. I am forty for that. Tou may find me 
warmer To- morrow perhaps. 

D. L. Well, Sir it muſt be as You RY 17 
Iſabella s the Objection, 1 am Soiog to her for the 
laſt Fime. Adreuu. , Exit. 

Aur. Tours, Sir, Poor Peljois, how I have reaz'd 
him! But Oppoſition is your only Quickener. 
You muſt away to the Appointment, Gil Blas.” 985 

Sil. I ſhall certainly be kick d. 

Aut. No, no, 'tis but diſcovering yourſelf. and 
the Matter ends in a Laugh. But a Word before 
you go. When the Buſineſs is over at . pe 

Gil. I wiſh it Was over. 

Aur. You muſt ann Don' fg to AG. eb: 
| a Hey-day !- [ thought! Jeu Wan ** 
his keeping away. 41 

Aur. Ay, that, by Tour Wann I may be 
ſure. of ſeeing him. Pll be deny*d to him, when he 
comes tho: Laura ſhall tell Um that my Brothers 
with me who ſhall reſent this Viſit— He has 
made a Point, you know, of his not ſeeing me. 

Gil. You'll appear to him in Breeches then? 

Aur. Not till To- morrow.— But to haſten him 
to Aurora, you muſt hint to him that you have Suſ- 
picions of your Maſter— That he has no Siricerity 
in him—— That he has private Deſigns, and intends 
oppoſing him. with” his Siſter. Tou may fling in a 
Hint too, that the Lady kes him that her Bro- 
ther's out of the Way. ln ſhort, any Thing 
ſo you get him ta viſit me, and to — his Promiſe 
With Don Fel. * . : 

222 ĩͤ 5 2 2 225r bluc: 

.. Aur. Away, away then“ B fo Awe forg and 

to the Appoĩntment in thoſe Cloaths: © A Noe 
Sil. What forget the very Eſſence of a Gentle- 
man 'I fend Melt bior for a Chair for! y. 
Hey Al hier Call a Chair for my Maſter and 
then, d'you hear? —Call-anather for Me. [ Exil. 

. Aur. And now I ſhall know, in a few Hours, the 


'Siivcels « of this wild Scheme . But n if my Bro- 
ther 


*% ga 


6 BLAS -, 9 

ther ſhould be at ps ap, if he ſhould have 
trac'd me hither. . Ihe Comfort is, that he knows. 
nothing of Gi! Blar, or Gil Blas of Him. ſo they 
may meet and paſs without Diſcovery As for 
myſelf, he ſhall find it hard to catch me unleſs upon 

the Road to Madrid. and then it ſhall beſthe Fauk of m 

Horſe Well! If ever Woman took ſuch Pains for 
a Man]! Why—I hope ſhe got es re EY. 


SCENE another” Apartiheit 


Enter Dan Lewy and Der Sabel. RENT oY 
WA Why did not you. tell me of this ron 
have ufpscted her a good While then? 
D. 6. Of an immoderate Love of Pleaſure, Burl | 
had no downright Proofs iof -her Infamy, and there- 
fore aid nothing 112113 26809354 S588 
D., Andwhenever you opbraided her, the threat 
en'd you. with Deftruction A 7H go fe now 
DG. Ay. | I ſhould not wonderait 165 0 5th 
1 had- raviſhid her. Give Don Lu- butld Hint of 
my Diſhoneſty, ſays he, and your Ruin is inevitable— 
I'il ſwear to him that yu have wWhor' d me That 
his Friend, his Polom- Friend, the Mai whdrh he ſup- 
ports, has wWhor d me. Tis not your Innocence that 
ſhall guard you” from my Revenge. an f o 
D. L. Was this Yeſterday Fron xy Ry . 
. G. Veſterday, when4broke/in — 2 And ; 
my Like-upant. ſh keeps her Werd: 
Da L. hope ſo, Eaich- My * ws 1 Why, 
this | is exactly as 1 could wifn it. Ho heard:you of 
the Appomunent Tonart 
D G. Her Ladyſhip'o Maid was withime—She'l 
open the Door to uu. (ai bun bd) l 
Da E. d ſhall be Auite the Gentleman n hes. - | 
D. GiAnd:ſhe the [Devibwith Yous-But come; 


we mult to 2 of: We Bona e 


D. E Aua chene 
but I am pleaad e el 913 4 [Exon : . 
a2mumo'L 1 2 8 c "*Y NE 
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5 E N E dee, to Wibeſls. 
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Enter Iabella and Beatrice. 222151 HR 55 
„Vos have ſecur'd the Garden-Door'? KR 
„ Safe'enough, III warrafit 'you..' 1+ 
And you have heard ki of the Strange 
nd Dob'Gadriz!, To-day? 
Beat. Not a n / 

Jab. I wonder if they met - -Bar Don « Gabriel 

_ thoug ht better onꝰt perhaps. | 

2 Or the Stranger, Madam. NAA 

= a 1 eee Opinion of bim. bs ir Fout 


es Tbe Clock his hlt Aruck. | 
os. Leave me ys ſee you admit no one 
but Hi m.. R - 1.2%. aA 6 : 
Beat. Ya, Madam. And 1 pe ber = 
. or Lam feed to no Purpoſe. ( Aſie, and crit. 
Feb. Lhave Reaſon to ſuſpect this Wench She's 
. + Ar, rs yr rr —_ 
happen, am prapar'd fort. ing at |t 
| Door.) Hatk ! here's ſomebody coming — I 
| ng old and ugly: by thinking, of this Gobried But 
re comes one to make me young 4 bang Bert 
Euter Beatrice with Gil Blas, dd. 
Latte. Servant, Madam Handfomer than iten 
thouſand Angels I believe we:ſhan't-want. You, 
Child. {To Beatrice!) And beſides, -J,dan't\ migh- 
| e ee . ſlay. iqo-frigh a VIHS&XS.2 — 
| eal 11. — c to ghten £% 5 
you may chance to ſee 3 you'll 
like leſs. (Afide and exit.,). 5 3H n enn 0 
fo 25. What have you done with Dan Gabridl 2. 5 
Sil. What a Gentleman of MyiR ht) & de 
Vith. che Vulgar Nothing at: all, ten e 
N 2 . ſeen fim — g _ * 
a Upon my * apt to 
; make Mev creed we Gentlemen of affluent 
1 | _ Farmnch 


- hy, 
' * 


nn 2 


pee "who know how 60 


new ho] 


18 it too! 19Y © 4 * (ft; 00 Nabe 1 $714: int 70 
1 


lone cen 


1 ff 


25. 7 Pant, gr. NMye 
the Door n 
Gil. Hal —What! - 


.nl Irn n dof or egy 54 | 20 77 
e "Notting" * a, Sr = 
4 167 bg ns: 
. Yay are 1 in n Earneſt ſure? — ] 
86 Afde, r Jan * ivy 
* Jus. Tour Way kes che 
bers Thaw Baſis: 4 —.— tr 
(G7 fcb bare l. Plich / G. — 
dt, Door.) Lk you, Madart=—— Te . 
——You and I muſt not part ſbi , [£238 | 
. Is "this the Mun-ufH uf und COUra 
Thar valor for "Mn ICE, 
y, reall Wien coast 
cot his ieee Bur lors — I 
chang'd- myãIMiad .. 314 24 99 293 
a. e mige, Gir 
? (2 YM} He 
| "6:4 
| him go in EM it vers bhowonoimetT I 
Bear ö 8 
| Gencdeman uo bie 'Neltre( ba 
| B L. (Withour,) Well 4 2 
_{ſab. Don 2 — 
ita 1H MeJ? 


this! 
Mat? 1 4c) 


S 1 


— 5 the Devil in the Houſe derbe love 


all N 


1 F bernd * D K* 


7 


Ar. * 
8 pag 


„hon titell Me- Did not we Al 
Voß are miſtalton, Ares 2 


2 » 


« ung 
wy 6 
— — — TIO ö 3 
« 1 


A O&Iiviniase 


„D. IL. Reports are often falſe, Madam Ry -1 thank 
you for the Satisfaction of my Eyes. 


gdſab. Twas a Satisfaction I intende: 70080 I 


have a Right to your. Thanks“ VI ſhall * 


kb Weis 1 — * 


Gabriel's 
* G. You . 'em with all. — —— Madam. 


Ehle wemuſt thank the Gentlemen, Den Lewis, 


Ii Nay, Sir, as to that — I ſhan't inſiſt _ 


Ceremony, — Fru Mug G 73 107} 378 6 1 . ü 
D. I. (Walking up to Gil Blas.) ol. — 4 centaiply 


aan hin eee I beg to know where, Sir? 


Gil. You ſhall know i it at a proper; Time, Sir. 


D.. Where did you! cho nnn —rbe 


don ſit you. 1 — 8 EIT; 1 HO! . a! F yall | ln © 
Sil. Steal em, Sirch 71 ei 1 be | 
P.. Ay, Sir, Real em But you have G 


f 


as yau did your rect vic Me; 


1 Raſcal{: (Tales bim by the Collar I 2 7; 


1 Gik Hands affe Sr Tou ere 19 10 che upon 
me. But expect to be treated like a Soldier. 


Like a Soldier, Sitrah In (Shakes him. P LY 


Jab. 1 s this-Rehgviou: for My Hause, Sir? 


oo} % 10 LHD. Sqriel, 3 ; 


=. 


Gil.“ Tis might: 7 odd Behaviour, Madam. 


| D. G. Say you ſo, Sir? h tate bold of = 


B. L. (Interpoing?)-Hield, Pon Gabriel! — Youlll 
frighten, him 1 mto Fim j1* 3 e e 
Lil. No, Sir nor both of Jon. 3 ku oft LON 


"i fy G: Prithee let me compu. only ſhake 
him a little. — 7 * Fi 0H 211. 1 4 92 ; Vis) 


Aab. Aer ullopent this uses e l 
Gil. Why, that's very kind br \ Pray, 


be compos'd; Madam You ſhall find me a Match 


far em preſently For You, Don Lewis, I know 
Fog. lun 07 molt H MH een Ke 907% 
D. E Hat Vo know. my Name in r* 


here vras t you RE me; ec in Daf\ A 
Gil. 1. Your eee ben I can re- 


1 N D. Z. 
; | | n = 


4 


| _” - © LAS. „ 
. L. Do i this Moment then. wein e 
. G. yl quicken him a little. ( Qſeri 1 1 bold 
e bim again. 
. & Hold, day e ou, Sir 2:1 11911 - 
- Gil. A Gentleman, Sir—and one that has oblig e 
yo. Tou have inſulted a Man, Sir, that has d 
you Services —— Services, Sir, that I "ſhan'c -upbraid' 
you with——tho? it is Ingratitude in you to forget - 
em l have never--clean'd-your' Shoes indeed - 
No, Sir, I am above it — But I have run of your Et . 
rands ] have really run of your Errands The 
Name of Don Antonio Callabavaro de Paſſade may 
ſound, ſtrange t you uu haps B ut I have another 
at your Service k in my Face, Sir What 
n of your! Priend Don Gil Blas de Santilate ? 


D. 'E] ; 4. 1 "54 fs 48 T 1 | 

and (0 Blr“ 124 by IHE 2300: £ I's ul * 
N v 1 

D. "<2 , ; TH 14 ; i 


Sil. The very e 8 Don. Felix's 8 humble 
Servant, and your Honour s A Pox upon this P 
I ſhall tear away my Skin With. it (Pulli off his 
Patch.) There, Sir — And now I believe youll =P. : 
m 2 [ 8 5 2 75 s . 

ab. Am impos? upon n 15 40 K 
"= Only Den Felix's Servant, -VWhoare you? fame 

that brought you's Letter yeſterday from Don Lis. 
—You' N N how 7 you . my Wit, Ma- 


dam! r Ek 1 
D. "A 3 1 ” 51 tb ad 
and Ha, ba, hal 24 095 4. 2354 wats fo 
D. G. . | 1424.4. $54 ods 
Hab. Am I detected with a Seen then? (Snatehes 
Don Lewiv's. Sword, and runs. 40 Gil Blas) Die. 
Villain! . 
„DT. Hold; 1 This Sword i is mine ; 
[ Wreſts it from ber Hands.) . Den 
Gil. Pray take Care of ber, ee 1. 2 ; 
ab. Well, Sir you have diſarm'd me. Give me 


the Sword again, and 111 duect * * 


about _ — preſently. ( Afide.) 


P. F. 
58 


* 


"We G L IAK 


at Don Gabriel, who. lang bs) Ayr laugh ate, a” 
You have caught me. But your. tmpb ſhall be 
ſhort... I am diſgrac'd by a Contrivance—and your 


Glory is, that three: Men haue beech too bard for a 25 


Weman. a 0 
il. No, len — bey knew: no mate of me 
than your Lady hip. py 
Hab. No 9 ** bene hurt my Nite 
12 innocent with Fouls Sir found you to be 
Wterch. E ee 44 3708 ee 4 Ne wm - 
Gil, Very true, Madam. A 
| Jjab. But wich n dens 1 Land ties auiley: * 
nl + 21 (Pointing 1 D. Gabriel. J. 
5 * That we e Madam. 
D. G. Ha, ha, ha H No Interrvptions; l [ beg⸗ Gir. 
: Yes, Sir, for a Moment that you. may 
h once more. But remember tis the Jaſt Time. 
G. Pray proceed, Madam. | 
Ia. Fo Youreverlaſting Ruin. Read theſe Lenrs, 
Sir, (giving Letters. 1% Don Lewis) and ſee to whom 
they are directed. What, thunder-firuck ! (7e. D. 
Gabriel) You ſaw em butnt, did ven engel. 
Sir Fou ſhould have been ſecure of that. IK 
Beans. to be 1 Vallaih, and reſerv'd theft for your Fe. 
eis 0 "BEL 


2. L. The Letervarcin Your ; Hand, Don Gair. 
3 US bd Wot Beinen 

. 6. Forg'd—Every Word of en en 

D. Jo Fl read, Sir. : 

Git. _ like a Rogue he Idols 1 Salt ak im 


tell you che Concenrs, Sit. 1(Te. T Bg. 
briel) A fe Pieces of private Fftory toblacken your 


Friend. T was a Point you labour d at, to ſetute e f 
to yourſeif. Don Leis will tell you; uhether they 
are forg d or not. t td went fre tA to 
Theſe: Letters out D eee (But- 4 
in-his Parker.) For Ton, Sit || (Multi up 
n Never Ne my Face again. 7 — 

allen 


— * 


— , of I} 
Fallen even below my Recent -erbe Hand MM. 
ing is Yours, Sir— e g 

bar for Cir ances in the Letters — Fol 
to. Farewel both.” I leave you 


7 4 


were x 
y for one another. Cons, Gif Blas. OF : 
FG, Sir! Sir 1—Oaly' fot Gi Br. {Omg 


In like a Gentleman, Aaeetbnn, — er | 
I d 3 ee r . 

| T7 Redo, Sh 2 11 a = — 9 
1e is 4 ind; 4 


"I fny, Madam, as our Intrig 55 
I with you all the Happineſ&'with kf L gen = 
Gentleman, that a reaſonable Woman ee. EET 
He's a little heavy or ſo—but a Man of 5 
 rals— And ſo I take neg wry 1918 — 1 e 
D. Z. Come, Sir—] 1— 2 a Word fer y6u 1 £0 5 op 
Gil, 11 e . rid 98 OD LOS 
Te L e round this Plir- 3 
| And make their Virwas your e AT 85 
G fo | (Exit 2 5 
vo ange and Idol Hud or f 2 
; That. Leave me. ee fy 4s —_ 
1 Tou have undone; n v 1 | 
e And thereftte 1 am hapr 0 - | _—— 
ha GMT, N Dor A?! who — = 4.095919 0 i 
B 1 have wi ne Vol tc | ins v A” „ 
Tab. No Mattet e es 5 & "i 5 
B. G. 1 dare not leave. n pen pe, | 
Lab. I hate ou. 5 TS | 


6.” ove for you that” 
Lk . ' * 2 


re 99 t make. ny 92 | 18 
the 5 4,4 v4 18250 10 "Pt er N 255 


dn Lewis is 0 
and 15 55 both o Us. © 13 ie 


hd 


£ oy ” . £ X | & * 4 "2 * iN * * 4 
* 71 7 Tf . att 4 7 
” 


ther? Name her” to me this r 1 
2 G. Aurea, the Siſter of Dots Surren 
— at 8 


. 


ka IH 


rha will ter 
* aka * 


Tot — 59 break orig 


3 Amends 7 Come, be Vial 


ab. The. Poſſeſſion, of f — 1 855 0 "Pp plane 


my Father, and fly with you 1 88 8 


S8 1 Bhs | 
Jamarica, T1Het told me gf;-her;himſelf—He. to on, me 
of Jon That he wanted 4 

 you—And now. at this No- 
mew, he Arms of Wee <5 rejoicing at your 


1 * iD ** 4% Long 


r well 1. wanted only. this to. wake, m 
— 0 d love mesa fay—How, gl J be ſure 


on't? p PL pl 81524 * Si 


D. 6. Put 120 d of Trial. N 
Jab. What Trial ? Vou would make A ends 200. 
3 -Fvough t tg 
JOE, DR LOH en Rr f tes 
DG, Lhate him, ofa wan» ol on tot, 
Lab. le Wr all f. «4G 9 Fuad 3421 1 211 
75 G. What mean you Im 23434 0 Sane. . 


Nothing. 1 3 1 2 vt * 


.. I hate him, wou Id be ror bn {i 
52s 5 _ and. A be; 7 reveng\d. 
LOW: . I0Y Cows n 812 n 
( fic (Hee: : B | 4 
Lab. 2 3 d thought y 14 wü enough 
Jor any Thi ing. 1 va, 1 By W 


P. S. What's the Re 


= 
4 


14 8 


f * 


D. G. How an we f th 


Jab. Come with me to my ( . pag 3 | 
Ka Madam. „Een We D 6 


SCENE changes 10 Aurora's. I LING 
ke Rent in Boy's s "Clothes, and Laura.” 1 
"Ab What are they Going a at 1 abells's all this Time ? 
"x Tee es oſſing Gil Blas in a Blanket pet 
2 o, Don Liwbis will be lhe pln. iert 
like dg long chens 5: IG 
Laur. Don't bei  impatient,, Madam. 


.. Aur; No, not 1 why dos l 
, Blas was to Jy. him to me. 11 
un L 


1 * 
$34 - A. 


ern  @ 
Laur, Allär- good Times But yon are ſch violeprs 
you won't give him an Hour to get rid of a Miſtreſs. 
Au. Tes if would: lead-himato a Wife 
Ton dom e coffider the Confeiluenes of thin Vit. 
Laur. The Conſequenes {—Nay, Madam it: AY 
conceal'd any Thing n 204 777 
| "Ar Athbbſand Things eL ie kinks Weds 
in this Heart, and but on Torgen Mat paſſes 5 
in .. pas N90 h n * Ar. 94 ths 
Tau. ty 'TiwaWoman's Tongue tho! An d 99 17 
Aur: And yer-it want do: My, Buſineſs But i 
Don Letwis ——ůů to ſee mei thia Exen · 
ing, I have al great Mind he ſhall never ſes ine again. 
he Fellö can have no Spirit in him. 
_- Law And beides, Madam, how are we ta quarrel 
with him To: morrowæz Or; why is the Siſter to he ſent 
EE 
the Brother? r Nd Qt T1116 S: 1 EBIWOWHA IF i 
1A Or bow ſhall Þba:Kirerhe: loves me: The 
Caſe ſtands thus —= Says the impertinent Don Felix I 
muſt have nd Viſiting at: my: S iſterꝰs To· night — 
Says the gallant” Don Lewis, it muſt be as Nou 
ker an} but ſays Gl For am ſute he 
has not forgot his Inſtructions oi Aurora 
loves you? And how ff her Brpthen ſhould. intend you = 
a Trick ? If-This dots not bring him, 12VFpofigycly 
never ſee .him: again. Ibs M e734 „ BAA Au : 
Lau NO more I would, Madame 5150 oco31fs] 
Auri I haveventui*dboldly-feriflim chad; ebe 
Fails me, but in a ſingle Grain af equal Los and 
5 irit—Pl! to Horſe for Madrid this ver Night 
hat has He to: riſk Why, chi Diſpleaſure of 
a Bop Kr him ſtay but an Hout from me, and 
if ever he ſees me again, it ſhall be thra the Grate of 
2 Nunnery riot te mad Flights; ſay my 


| Prapersall Day—and- never think of Man again. (A 
BF TON 2 N. 28 
. ud HEL u ee 4 N | 


| BE GIL 2143 


- Nan; Madam. 


Gil Blas.) The Gentleman would take no Denial, 


22 — n e — 
a * — — — 5 
1 
k f „ . 


are grave Men, mi 


Lan. Oho!: Are you there, Sirt=—Yoo'l be * 
1 +457 £4 4 

Aar. . knew bow to deny me to 
him Zut remember To- morrow at Nine muft 
be ſurt af him at Nine Don't let him come farther 


than the Door tho'——My-Brether's in the next Room 
with mer and if enn O Lord | 


La. Ti warrant you, Madam. ' (Exit. 
Aur. Yes, yes, the M Man's my own f be- 
gan to be frighten'd tho No — Au ora be 
pack'd id upon this Viſit If People make 
Promiſes; they ſhould keep em I am not a Man 


10be- trifled with Ha! The Door opens! She 


von t let him in ſure l.. What's the Matter, Laura? 
ente, Lau, and afitr ber, Gil Blas, dreſs'd. 
Ta You are very impertinent, methinks. (Te 


Sir. (To Aurora.) He Muſt ſpeak with you, * 
Arr. Have you any Buſineſs wich Me, Sir? 
1 1 Sir. 
Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Don't you know him, Madam ? 55 
oo Gil Blas! 4 —A. very Soldier-like Appear- 
ade, upon my Word! Ha, ha, hat — | 
Gil. No" „Madam. The Callebevare' 
mighty grave Men. 
. Aur Well, and -what ?. And: a 4 # K 
Gil. And When, Madam?.Thar's the Queſtion | 
He'll be here — whe have — 4 — 


getected Dom Gabriel too Such a Fair of m! B 
we left em er. 4 Sol Jui! * 111 3 tr {ri "Wis 
Au And e Don t ichn 


Eil. At the Tavern . 
ve of Champaign to your Ladylhip'a Head. 
Aur. Alone * 1 Tio 74” It 4 (86, F823" þ We, 12 5. 85 


n. With an od Prieſt Madam 
Boſinaſh n Bernurda's, to; give you; N 
Coming. But we have had the Devil to do. 

N e 3 me n it e went: 


f 1 Wo. 


- ; 1 a 1 7 3 — 
> „ 0 os He. 5 1 . > 
! * — *. 8 : 
% Y * ; G1, 
: 


— 
* 


to ſend her to Madrid, chat you you 


7 ady was not. Rae ehh... 
* nene over then? And yas rot b . 
Gil, Les, yes, Made, the was: aa es eihar 
then it 22 Mert PREY: _— 
Appearance. that — 4153 "Bl —— ff {TT Fig. 23% 1 
Aur. No Trifling now., Gil. Blat. 90 eit we 
GW 'Why then, M adam, every Thi 10 bappen'd 
a you. conld a Buſtle has been fine. 
Au. What Buſtle? 7 Ti 1027018 HTS; 2 
_ Git, With Don Tait, E 
know: who ſet me upon this Intrige Weit er 
Maſter, ſays he? If Jſabella has been My 9 1 7 
12 ranks . high for His Footman : 
ſatisfy d him, a hope? Antrel "If 100 
. By * a he whole Truth „Madam Lordi 
Sir, ſays 1, my faſter Ge hora f 
unleſs tis to ſpite you t %,, —— 4 
him your Friend perhaps 8 
Friend. He loves Miſchief Ga to my Lady Sir. 
— Your Buſineſs is 3 — he wy —_—_— 
Street, Madam He was dut ts, 
ſaid hurt to-the Heart by Don: Galeiel . with 
much ado,. i F 
bim win the Whiroſics r 
. Maſter 2“ * In 6 3 179 enn att 
Gil. And with Bumper too—or I 
him up to viſit you . What, ys I, and ſo my 
Maſter has inſiſted upon: your keeping- from his Siſter 
To · night And why was (hong think?* Only 
y never fee her 
loves you, and 


T 
. A 


ll een 


again II tell n a 


He knows it Love me, Lays; be —— | 


Tone) For the Champaign began to: 
— Does the dear Creature: love. me —— — 4 
7 impoſſible, it's impoſfible· Does — — 
e, 
Lau. * 5 


ys: Lt- Far] rald him all above is A 


rr ine BO CEE WERE ag tt ki WA 


T 


Beg r 


= 
— tt ines ov YR CAE dls EINE 1 : 


7s 6 MAS LUS 


Gif ess loves mb, ſeys heya Pig fs ber 


Brother There's my Purſe, you Dog ——Here it 


is, 'Madam——T'6ther Bumper, Prieft, and I'll fly 


to her in a Moment (A Knocking at the Door.) 
This is he, Madam I muſt not be ſeen by him. 
Aur. This Way, this Way then Lan 
takes him now Slip thro“ the Back-door, and at- 
7 his Coming at ernardu s. ( Knocking. again.) 
Lau. He grows impatient, Madam, ' ' 
Aar. I have Schemes that I want Fame to tell you 
of ——But wait for him at Bernardas. You muſt BY 
him with a few more of "your Maſter's Whiſi 
_ now, "Laural (Exit. 
Gil. But don't depend upon vote Face; Child 
He' s 2 little tipſy, your Know, and-may 'be outrage- 
oy loving, oy f (Exeunt differtnt Ways. ) 
ae ET E N E changes to the Street. 


93 * — — 


. Enter Don Felix in 4 Riding · Dreſs, and Pedro. 
D. F. Have done, Sir! The Honour of my Fa- 
may dur Selle, and Pll have no Reſt | till * — re- 


"van; einn, 

Ped. Only — Sir All Jaſt Night we _— | 
Whip and Spur the Road And now at Night 
inf ben oe thould be taking a comfortable Sup- 
| here we are, g about the Streets in, a 


are, gropin 5 
range Place, I don't like it, Sir—1 muſt needs 


438 welt rer. don't like ite SIT "D246: ff of 0 a e FF 


B. F. Will you have done, Si: ?: 
7: Peda There's another "Thing Wa en are: alle 
ſure tis my Lady Aurora Tra we have hunted hither. 


Vo can — ſhe went off in Boy's Cloaths 


All e know of the- Matter is from Scoundrel:Poft- 


boys and »lying Inn xcepers .: And then, Sir, . 


were forcd — . into their Mouths. | (| 
-—-—D::F,o Have wetheard nothing here, Sirrah'? | --—- 
Had. A mighty Matter indeed! That here's one. 


"FRG whole Mo _ ee A lodges 


#79340 < a 80 with 
T * 
4 * 42 i 7 g 


— 2 


612 ITY 14 
wich on 4. Lord Sul bers aan benny 
Pon Pelle: for a any Thing We know. 

D. F. Lek Jou, tis my Siſter. 1 have. a thou- 
gy d Circumſtances to convince me. She bas aſſum'd 
My Name, and lives, in Infamy with Don L | 
by! ſee em before I ſleep So awWay, Sir.. = 4 

Ped, Hark 7 e This is 
the Devil- of aP | Sir. 20 l TT „ent da. 
Euer at 6 Dine Hor Gan Gabriel e, or ou 


av 5 


lr PT T3 


S N U AT 
D. G. "Sta id [at . 1 9 the ere. Theſe are 
Strangers! I have,trac'd him.to:the Tavern vonder. 
and this is His Way Home, 1 | 11 2 | 
ſoon as he a = 4 N YE * Winer - 
Ped. Did you. hear * em, Sit der Wedel certainly 
5575 1 : . lug: 1-6, £11 lb, ANI. 2 Boge 
os E 3 ey aue in Dyrſuir ede 
and here he comes perhaps. by a. 


7 5 attack him, I'll deten hun . 677 0 
Deg ir — hte fend 1 ! 
eng Sir} I wiſh — was angther 


. ee ae r within" the 
ene | r 


A 3 
28219, Faich k; This ib, de thirdh.or 
# foutth Tie that I have kf this damn'd.; 
in my Way Home. The Devil's upon a F. rolic To- 
nigh and! the Raſca Bas e e out of 
aces. . g 
P. FE A Gestein f and in Liquor * then 


| Ne Fri: my Aſſiſtance... (Apart, ). 


d, You forge t my _ 3 beer he he. | 


. 


not to ſee me was 54 9 e my 
old ſnuffling Prieſt again And egad, ve drank Bum- 
Ker to Aurora, till che Room nd Bak Thank 


eaven, I can * mY FOTO *. e 4 (Going, 


4 | ' 
5 9 _—_— 17 * novel 


FOE: 

175 A 32 ww % ö PY $% $3 e © . 1 "Is; £ 

- - . jp 
1 . 1 4 * * 

8 J * 1 
N l 5 * * „ C pw — * lf 
1 + "ts 
f a 


—— ——ũ — — ᷓ ꝰ — — 


Way, « here's Dunger 


and their Buſineſs may be with Tou. 


em 8 come Na 


* 72 5 


D. E. ch Sir rt H 7 g That 


2 18 1 


TS a” 


LW, and" what en? Who 


ou? TEES F $33 £934 Fo 4 0 


de Der ane | 
—a d one that may de of Ser- 


D. E. AG 


vice t' you: There are Villains at the e next Corner, 


laying in i in wait for Murder Tou ufd in r. Sir, 
D. Z. With Me, hal And why not with You? 
Moft a Man be murder d becauſe he's a little tipſy ?— 
But come along, Sir u 5 old T Manger I (Draw- - 
ing 5 Sword.) If they Po f (der, 1! 141 W 


I Not That 3 Twine is too g 
DE. Why, go your Own Way then — and fo | 
Good-night. 7 ama regular Man, Sir — and always 

0 . Home 1 bag was Are Jou, 
derers ? (Geing.)))) 


5 Y Ls 
S349} #34 


Mane. BE 46W C2171 00 V3 

Pu O, Lord! o. rd wr? Atera drunken 9 

ste, _ (Adr. 
Re-enter} he banged Bin ER Regt 


8 e. 
myſt die F nn Stranger fes SER, 5 


D. F.*(Drawing bi, Sve.) Vins! 


p Come ont hundred'of 500 . | 
age: ene ee ar * 


* . ein 4 
BIR l 


Fage.. © 
BEL (Coming f ach! Witch! "Mir 
rt Warch!- - cba en 252 Bis 


D. Z. Hold Banlo Stink e gen dent 
make a "Hol your Boon: r 


Peave. Well puſh'd, Fai ith?! © ata ag I N 1 


bas F. How Are you Sir? e 
D, L. Sound as 1 Ae old hoy: oy erg 
tive Fellow upon my Soul. "What 7 you to 
Bottle at the next 2 n that we _y grow 2 ' 
— D. F. . 


u f Nay Sv, En Sed e Ad youder's. 
2 the Watch webe Care of your” 5 4679 
Ped. We'll all go together, Sit=Wark Wach? ' 
D. L. Hold your Bawling, I ſay I am à little - 
dtunk, Sir, as you ſee = But my Name is Don 
Lewis Pacheco. I lodge hard by here, at Bernarda 
 ——and if you'll call upon me in the Morning, 1711 
thank you as one fober Gentleman ought | to thank 


* 3 py _ 
— . ·————— „ * 


| 8 4 3 
D. E. Don Lewis Pacherd Þthave heatd 7 „n c 
D. L. Heard of me, Sir? Ther is not the Thing—. TEE 
DP 
8 02 may depen rl. pan. as, o you know 
young. Gentle here, who-calls 
himſelf Don Tai e ey Mendoaa? 


D. L. Know him! He's ſuch a Sart of « Fehse 
Sir, that N LOA FIN wu ddes 


not know himſelf I believe r 
D. E. Yeu are-acquaitited with him. then'? | 4 
D. Z. Acquairited with hmm dar =D I 


D. F. And may tell me where to find him. „55 
1 Find him, Sir l.-Tou may find e | 
+ Whore I ſappoſe Nat 4 Wench in Salamanedel- 
| capes him,—-But he has us'd me ill, Sir, and ſo 1 
know nothing of him] know aLatly, call'd Danna 
Aurora tho'--and:that's better I. could tell ou 
Story now, if L had a Mind But no Mater —— 
I'm a very happy Man, Sir —and that's ariought 
- Youll ſee me to Tomorrow? Here, 8 
N (hoe e ma)... 
. 0 aug an ons 

him I ſee. What think bene | They have 0 * 5 * 


ed. That ve had beer bore ga on 


Watch, Sir. 


— hi 
him.for wy Revenge, Tomorrow Melle ter 


Ped. And io youll go back to the lan, Sir? = 
F. Ny-Siftet is dis Seam - To-thorrow.. a 
hellibr.ober OM +: C 4 £550 Wu. 


1 


% Fg" 
. 8 * 5 . . + 
* * a” 4 
7 $a, 
23349 ; 2 CE 2 
n 5 % . 1 — 
. * 
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* 


Ped. Pray. come along, Sir. My Lady Aurora te 
be ſure.—Hark — Pray come along, Sir. 140 | 
. F. 105 made berth n e. Ig 1 Lunau. 


— — . c 1 V. 
S c Ky N. * FE and A covers Don Fell at an "a 
ſealing @ Letter. |. 
D. E 7 O waits there? Pedro Tis Morn- 


ing now and my Gentleman has had 4 þ 
the Night to fleep - =; wt 1 3 eng . Pe- | 
dro.)— What's o' Clock? | 
. Ped.. Paſt Eight, Sir. 5 

D. F. Go with this Letter to Eure, l ſee 
that you deliver it ſafe. 

Ped, I hope it is not to Donike Sir. (Looking 
at the Super ſcription) I don't know the Street. 

D. F.. But you n. Sir. Tis Time he ſhould 
be ſtirring. Pale, i | 

Ped; Would not it be bauer, s, to find ou my =y © 
Lady Aurora? 

D. F. Do as 1 bid you, Send let me know 
4 you have deliver*d it into his own Hands. I 
ſhall be walking in the Grove behind * Luke's, — 
You'll find the Place, Sir. 

Pd. Yes, Sir, I ſhall find the REA But 1 
don't mightily like this Buſineſs. * Women will be 
Women, Sir. And if Don Leuis and my Lady 
ſhould be playing the Fool at Salamanca here — I be- 
2 it would be our rag arg . HY 


2. F. Will you 1 fend you? 1 CE 
Pad; You know don't like Fighting, Sir — And 
perhaps, if you'd: conſider a little I am in a ſtrange 
Place, Sir—and if Matters ſhould-miſcatry.— You 


_ been a very * 8 Sir; and *rwould: 1 


26 1-L B LA 8. . 

break my Heart . — Pray, Sir, nid V Kalb c 
| Horſes?” 105150 VIN1 9 DHr1 e i VOL 65 22 2 

D. F. Another Word, Raſcal i and Err 

Ped. Pm gone, I'm gone, Sir — I did but men- 5 
tion it — A Pox of this Fighting! If Gentleman 
can but get himſelf run thro the Lungs} he. never 
conſiders what becomes of a Poor Servant: 1 
and exit. iz 63 OM wrons; Duoy HIRE 
. 3 A Time this Fellows Fears ud dl. | 
vert me. But my Thoughts are upon Rever 80 

now for St. Lake” 8 and Don Leis, , 8 


Weg enn abt AWD in 800 
ie SCENE ebanges Jenes arda's} - l. 
ones won . iti SPE AN ohutinag 


ue Don Lewis and Melchior: 
D. Z. In Bed, Sir! Why inBedbefore IcameHome? | 
— Mel. I was taken very i, Se 
[ D. L You were drunk, SON have you — I 
nothing? Do you know of 4 no "Diſturbance: _ 
Streets laſt Night ? © m 
Mel. Difturbance, Sir! 1 heard none; . wy a 
D. L. How came I Home, Raſcals? ?! 
iel. The old Way, Sir by the Watch=-ſ6 Gil 
Blas fays—and that your Honour was u little — 
. E. Drunk I ſuppoſe— and what then'?=D*you 
quote Precedent, Sirrah ? If am drunky *is Reaſon 


enough that You ſhould be ſober; 

Mel. I was. taken violently ll,” Sir cout) not 
by: all Night. nhl 1 ” bt 
B. L. And did you deer de Noiſe Nut Jo Bald 
Mol. Net à Breath, Sir. 5 a 


D. L. Nor any Talk of an Attack in the rea? © 
r 15 ndk” edhirn bo 55 
D. L. Has no one 9 this Manning Þ | 
e ao bauthdins, 
len 'D:L;Fhavea confus'd Heap of T hings in m my-Head, 
but remember hardly any Thin > At d Gi 
4s attack d lll Night * That Tinh de- 
EET: - 


1 
an: >, — 


GIL BLA 
2 au too I remember ut who he 


I got Home, — . — . 
ITY Enter Bernarda. 7 


wyer-curious, you know, A Seryant QU t 
e * gi i, 
f gu my gen. nora. | 
Bord hen t ftay to diſturb you, Sir. . f 
5. L. This Lertex perhaps may explain Matters. 
(Opens and reads the Letter to bimjelf | 

Mel. The different Effects of Eiquor upon different 
Conſtitutions Why, here am I now as good hu- 
mour'd a Fellow as any in the Uni vetſe— and my 
Nenn Fire and Gun-powder: He muſt 
ire ſober, or I ſhall take him to Taſk 1 believe. 


1D; L. 805 * ſol Where's Git du: 1 
- Mel. I believe he's within, Sir. 
D. L. Tell bim I want him. e ee A 
Challenge! Is it poſſible p Does che Boy play with 
we Or is be really in earneſt ) To ſend it in 2 
Letter tog Do we live at à Diſtance then? Does 
pot one Roof lodge us:? One Tatde beat n= : 
haue dealt eu by hin : 
; Enter. Gil Blas. F wh 5ſt 9803 W. : Ake 
Wiens your 


Maſter, Sir? 
. Gl. Upon! his Pleaſures I ſuppoſe. liese fern ne. 
thing of him ſince Yeſterday. : 
3 0 6. Since Yeſterday Wm. * * alone la 
c ee 
Lil. No, Faith, . Tis Lell if becomes: Home 
to Night. His Frolicks dont commonly end ſa 
ſoon But I wiſh Gentlemen would conſiderſ a little -— 
333 ne- e 1 
HF Z. Iam dan, * | Diyop dur nothing of 


en 2246 3 * 
re 


Trche⸗ they. 0 i ie, aloud 


7 4 here pe Accident bas hopped, IE I 0 8 2 
lay. AI IEEE 1 
4% Don Lowis.has esd „Sitzer. g 
diſnonopr d ole Fain be 
with Baſeneſs, he 


* 
- wo 


= F FT OW Sd 80 . NS: MY | ] 
* +3 ow . A . 
1 1 ee dirs r | 


à little. 
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Gil. I wiſh 1 did, Sir—1 knew *rwould come out 3 
and therefore I gave you a few Hints. Why, Sir— 


There's hardly a Morning that I carry u hiz Choto- 5 


late, but it's an even Bett, that he 55 $ 17 doun 
with a Challenge. 
D. L. Biz Why and Pane et 7 PAY an. 
Sil. You viſited his Siſter laſt ge —Ti all as I 


| told you Sir—And befides, you re a new Face — He 


loves dearly to engage with new Faces, Men or Women. 
He was in a Humour for fighting too I have him 
before my Eyes this Moment winding. -himſelf up, 
Sir Ves, ſays he, I Muſt fight this Morning 

Let me ſee—A new Face now A. it ſhall be 


Don Leis. A pretty Fellow -a very pretty Fel- 


low — underſtands the Sword too And then” he 
loves my Siſter Loves her!— How's that Habe a 
Care ! ls not ſhe a Woman?——ls not he a Man? 


| Hey! Pen and Ink there! — So down he ſits, and 
away comes that Challerige=Modern'Horiour, Sir! 


D. L. Is this poſſible? 
Gil, Not ſo probable, perhaps; but all groe, bir | 
Why. there Was Don Antonio at Madrid AL and no 
longer ago than - laſt Week - —— They were the beſt 
Friends in the World, Sir But I don't know how it 


was, my Maſter happen'd to find out that he'ſ vinted 


with one Eye. And 'fo he did ſquint-—— He look'd 


F fomeyhat in this Manner. ( Nuunis.) Upon which my 


Maſter ſent him a Challenge Sir, you have ſquinted 
at me am a Gentleman And ſo on, in the com- 
mon Form Left - Eye, Affront, Sword and Satif- 
faction With a Poſtſeript ſuch as yours — I wait 
 fingly in the Orange Grove And there they fought, 
Sir, Modern Honour again! — They were fine 
 Swordſmen indeed ; ſo neither of "odors _ 
Bu Things might have been otherwiſe,” yo 4 
D. L. And is he ſober at theſe Times? ork 
_ Gil. Mad, Sir——only mad. Very file's iven ta 
Drink. Good-natur'd to mighty good · natur d 
at Intervals— But a ſpoilt. Child, Sir—a little un- 
fortunate 


Place he appoints in his Letter — PII encounter wich 


— 


61 5 a 


- fortunate in a fond Mother Very unlike bis Siſter 
Aurora. There's a Temper for you !—The Og 
that this Brother of her's has coſt uus 

D. L. He muſt be cur' d, Gil Blas. Lou thi 725 5 


ao ſuch Madman Beſides, he's the Brother of my 
Aurora. The Friend too, to whom I owe. my Ac- 
quaintance with her—Go to him yourſelf; and tell 
him, Ill meet him no where but at his Siſter's. If 
he thinks himſelf wrong d, let him tell me fo there. 
Away, Sir. 

Cil. Tis a little dangerous, methinles, i in [this Hu- 
mour of his—But I'll-do't.. What the Devil can this 
Challenge mean? She had better have conſulted Me 
a little Only that I have no Head no Head in the 
World Ha, ha, ha! Poor Don ie. \C Ala, 


and exit) | 
D.. L. But now, 10 to manage it wich 01 
Should I tell her of this Challenge, it may hurt her 
too ſenſibly. The hot-brain'd Madman? How have 
I injur'd him ?— Tis well tho? that I know him. 
Aurora, perhaps, may let me into. the oo — TI 
away to een. Melchior ! | . . 
Enter Melchior. 1 
I Don Felix ſhould happen to aſk for me, 5 at 
Donna Auroras And d' you hear, Sir? Let me | 
find you ſober pee I come F Monat a a Chair. — 
1 n 1 


7 J 
: 


5 CEN E. * to a Grove. 
Enter Don Felix and Ped a I he 


p. F. To the Woman of the Houſe! 40 - 
Woman of, the Houſe ?; I, bad. you ſee Don Lewis, 
and give the Letter into his own Hands. 59 
* She ſaid he was not up, Sir. i = 

D. F. You ſhould, haye.call'd him up W lle 9 


— p 


"Ped. Lou need not fear, Sir en e Letter will . 5 
zouſe him, Il warrant you.” mM Tn 5 5 7 „ 


4 4 


80 1 E B 'L 4 8. : 
- D. F. Do You be gone then And hark you, 
Sir! As you know my Secret, you had A x, Ser It, 
Upon Pain of Death, return Glent 
4 ſee bet your Shadow, your Lis Wal an 5 
Pied. bent, Sir So! fot Here will be fine 
Doings preſently ! — Bur I ſhall have” the Horſts 
Thats my Comfort. __ Alle, and Exit. 
D. E. Why does not he come Bor Cowardice 
is inſeparable from a bad Mind. My Siſter was 

modeſt, prudent, and amiable What Arts have 
been us d to corrupt her, I know not. Her Diſ- 
honour fits heavy upon me— muſt have Blood for't 
© Enter Gil Blas. 

Gil. Every Step of the Way have I beer tunit 
of this Challenge What, in the Name of Wonder, 
can it mean? TI have met tor got o— this 5 
the Place I think : „ 


D. F. Who ate Tou, Sir? T iet 
Gil. 1 prefurne, Sir, by tha eftion,' you 
don't ive at Salamanca. _ iin tie 
D. F. Who Are you, 1 fay ? | 
Gil. Who am I, Sir I "was only —— my 
Maſter Did you ſee him? | 
D. F. Your Maſter [Who's your Maſter? 
Gil. Don Felix, Sir=—No Offetice 1 hc _— 
told -me he was here. A damn'd hot Bellow this 


( I am Don Felix. 


Gil. Thar's mighty ſtrange now, that x ſhould not 
know my own Maſter —— But tis Don Felix de Men- 
deza that I want. 4 

D. H. Mendoza I am Don Fahr dr Andale a 

err e But not our Ander 
| T r I be A Leads Siſters 
| gin to ufpect.- s m 3 

Servant ſent Rither by Don- Letvis and her to itfult 


me 8 e me, N * 


F 


CEL B LADS 92 


Ell Who ſent me Hither - Tord! Sir, vou 


frighten me (6.!-—My/Maſter,” Sir I Hope 5 are 
5 not An : | RY 
D. Pa Whoſe you % 0 


Gil If you would not frighten west, 
P. F. Den Lewis and: Aurora ſent vou. T.. 
Sil. Aurora, Sir? 


. F., My, Sir, Aurura N 


you value your Bones,. Shaking bis "agg at him. => X 


Gil. Concealments, Sir I don't know What you 


7 mean -I don't indeed, Sir. Ves, de Don Felix 
ſur © enough But Pu confefs nothing. | (Ade 1 . 


F. Where are they? 2 5 F4 Srv n ft 8 

+ Who did you ſay, Sir? 
D. F. Den Lewis and eee ne a: 2 
Gil. As for Don Lais, Sir — he lodges at Ber- 


| narda's, the: great Lodging-houſe there He went 


out juſt now, Sir But the other Gentleman 
Who did you call him, 8 — 
I belieye I don't ſpeak his Name ri bt. | 


D. F. You ſhall be 5 it th . (firing 8 


brite bim.) 


9 
il. Hold! hold! Sir age 11 chick you faid, 


by p34 gk | 


of her . Fes 11 10 
DH Do it this n bens FA 
And for Security I hold. you? falt. 5 (Tales wy 


vim )+1 11 . 4 Ai! Bien 228 5 * . 
Gil. That's ther Was 5 Jir- bs 


pleaſe. A2 9 5 iv WHA. . 
D. F. V y Win e you ” But we'll go Wggethet, Gir. 


Gil. So! ſo! Hexetwa fne/Pirce N — 
eee S 


1 


"SCENE | 


—I'l go l you 4 


— 


8 36 BLAS 


-&& ENE b us Aires eg. 


Enter Aurora in Boy's Clatbes, and . 


Aur. Why does not Gi Blas come? 

5 They ſay he vent out; but "ro Body WW 
whither. i 

- Agr. I wiſh' we don't war Nm Fer! Tf * 
Lewis does not beat me as 4 Man, 1 ſhall imagite he 
does not love me as a Woman. s 

Lau. Never fear, Madam Hell be! = angry ry enough, 
Pl} warrant him. What; ſend a 8 x N 
and he not reſent it!- 7.008 well Tam den to de by, let | 
me tell you. | 

| Aur. thin be loves me j and this thatl be the 
lft Trial——Let him follow me to Madrid, and he 


ſhall make a Wife of me. as Joon as he pleaſes—(A 


1 Here'he comes [— Ruf 18 
Lau. Hide! hide then . = 5 Of 
Aur. I'm in a fad Trenibling, vm a 

to Heaven all was over! «cf e 1 

Lau. And now for a grave Face, and, a Jong Story. 


£64 Bok Eire Dow Lewis. 4 * 4 
tly !/ ly — 1 et t Ss . 
But you are — to 2 Lal Houſe.” 

D. L. A fad Houſe | —Why, chat S e Matte ? 


Lau. 8 * lower, Mere who N Gil Blas 
this Moran 7 hat! 1 


D. L. Ay, 5 of '* | | 

Lau. Has he told you nothing — bow bone 
be He did not know it himfelf. 

D. L. No. But I have told Him. e be bere 
preſently, ' Does Aurora know We” 
Lau. Know what, Sir T—— Dt pray, 
D. L. The Challenge. r 
Tau. The Challenge! What . Wh 


D. L. Does not the n it then 7 Kenne. 
— Felix. . 


| (__ rhe Door. 


| 1 met him behind Se 


Was 1 


675 ÞL4D 1 
ble — This can't be à Tri ick/of G 
„ ſure! (Age,? A Challenge did you fer? 
D. L. Ay, , 2 Chatlenge=-1 (peak plain 1 


2 


Pe nothing of ir? * * 17s 208 


Las. My Miſtreſs, Sir?—How. ſhould ſue ? But 
Tou are not in the Secret Le} Mee 
D. L.“ What Sceretü cher don't Aren me. 
uu. Lower, lbwer; Sir ! — Don F ib in ery 


wert Room, und will hear every Werd. 
Di E:"Don Felix! How long his he! deen hire? 


Lan. Ever ſince laſt Night. as 
| Pu > gs ohm i ths Meng? A * 
* 11 dy ſo . 
D. L. Tou amaze ta- bie e., oſt 
wv aud ſaid he 
waited for me chert. - But Gil Blas: has! undertaken 


bim ds he c D Fas 212d ui Das f 1 


Las, Not that I know of 8 A under. 
eaken him l— This wu Vein d. &F bib en, 


A - b 70 
| Do White's bre 175 * dene & Mi "I 
e e toutdanſy OW gn, Sir l. 


0 Bur ] ſee you know nothing of har Nas Happen d. 


. e de 
waits 1 as Eaghuor EES Ri 54 4 2 
gone Sir. N N , of is A 
eee ſhe! gens? 
Tou. You mutt ask That 6f'your Friend Dok Alix. 


. b cn on mud Bur prithBe'cell te'— 
Hor went: 6er When wene the N Whoſe Au- 


Nr > {10 ohe ie 
T ne nds lf Coach—By Don Hure 


r A 
Lau. . Pelig 1=— Bring hol to hin is Mo- 5 
nt, —But Til be patient ill | know all; == Prither 


tell me. EW 2 | 


am Phat chez vice let Ni Si —He 
at the Window, and ſdw yb Bat to tell 
1 Sir; Pcan never tell 70 NOV 

1 1 . te - 


| 
? 


| Th } ; 


þ- A ſtrided to my Lady's 


wehe OG ain 
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ike looked. Tis well, ſays — — 


B. L Goon-—=-Prithee:go.an - «v4 A e 
Lau. You have receiv d. ſays _ che, laſt} ;Viſit 


from Dor ZA,. ol he yn I Mons) 


D. L. Did he Kay {62 | 3915 441 ni 60 018.10 L 
Lau. The'very: Words, Sb. 1:hope Nat, days 


my Miſtreſs The laſt. Viſit from Don-beuts lr — + 


Echoing his Words, you know.]. Pray, Sir hom came 

T by the firſt?-—Was it of. My n Idbove 

Don Lewis gi Ha ni va aa. 
D. Bg td he confeb fomuch?: auI A 
2 More, more, Sir: Sbe grew as aud . 


— I wih you had heard her And if. Don 


Lewis: loves Me, ſays ſhe, as I think. her dots, the 


World ſhan't divide us My Heart at leaſt ſhall 


be his; and if there's any Cunning in Wornan, my 


Verio all ige Wirh it. won, {2:1 301 . nn 
— The:generous-Creature ! ary fol- 
ow” Wr. 


Lau. Storming, Sir - A World f S&rming. 
He low d yon once, he ſaid : but had changꝭd his 
Mind Tou muſt know: he's very apt to change his 
Mind I pu were a Man ef lopſe Principles, a de- 
bauch'd Rake and a thouſand Things beſides r 
And then he went out, and then he came in again 


But we ſoon found ef our lone.) . 


D. &Whet?/ Whats ell mne une 


Lau. In leſs than an "cog Sie, #:Copchi land fix | 


iop'd, at the Door . and up came thtee ill looking 
Fellows. In ſhort, with the SA fſtance of Doe 
they hurryd my poor Lady down Stalrz fo 
into the Coach tumbled a few of her Things in 
crack went the Whi rr 
knows whither. 144 ee vt e ee 
D. L. At what Hour was hit - ö bf {43s 
Lau. At ten laft Night. -L degg'd hard onen 
hers ute Door were ſhut upon me. (7%! = 
* Evobghs, wy oh Lau. —W, 


8 1 ; 
ks: Wis of. paw OP yl 2. 
| . * — . * . 1 „Wr I Pa W 1 A8 2 4 


rom. W. 


— 
Td her 


[pay 2. ur God | 


_— 


6 nee MW 
| Auen Aurora. - | | ie vid Gy 
do rn 9 pense Me, Sir, I um here.. 
D. L. Twere better you had been a au 
Butt: receiwid N. anne, 
i DA Cet wk wo bd) ast = Tho" 
Aur. What Note, Sir? ba 1. you an r 
Did Xouhave forgct ic then l Hut yòur Mind, 
I ſee, can change upon more Otcalions than onen 1 
La. Oui ie; Madam Mart 
bebe 11% 5m. 391 r e en 97. 
Hur. Well; Siem yduln Note: qu N 
| "Wo ts fs is my Are ene en, 
e, Wat, Graw befortie—Womari kgou, 
Laura, ſtep into the next οο little that wem 
Killione taille withnut gourdoreamin{f] 1 T . 
D. L. You are merry, Sir aH ut dave, Rea 
to be otherwiſe. Where's Aurora: 1 0 
af. Gone; Sir SaldiancidjA/inavagrtt/witieber, | 
1 Eiifowhave us'd' me — 21n* MMC On 66 
Hur. E havedentiaway len I für boy's 
DE. Nou ry too; that IihHaxe abys'd! your; Siſter, | 
Haar: Nd, Faith, not that i-temember. bur 5000 9 
D. L.aHowe sin ol. as ze Nen nie 
Eu, In che Challengd; Madatn . Own it all. (Aang. th. 
Aur. What I wrote, Tr, I believ d But I can 
pretend ta retollect every Wee 0,0 
5 D. L. Fou E not an Heu ago. 
Aur. May be e Hy as to che Fime r. 
[There's no drying every Thing:in.one's/Headyi,you , 
Muolen big nad Bg aw 
D. Zc-Camthia be Don Babes the Brother of An- 
ra? This Shuffler? This Wretch 8:-—! 2 ũ 
Ar. Whit you pleaſe, Sir nd vert al, 1 
am the very Ma.. 0 N 
25 D. L. ThilCoolneſs is Inſult. 8 * by 
Aur, My Siſter's gone, Sir; and 50 b Anger, 
PD. A Hir ahi Moment l-+Or. follow! m to 
St. Lukes. vel 1% 10: 156d Kar l oy att 
Au. Nor one, nor the lber. 51781 SY 
_ Will nothing provoke you Þ —_—_ 


FE 


— . 
N. 2 — AE 
* . — ed — — —— 
5 


Any Falles z dangh U unt thocvantin Slick of imy 


8 0 B40. 
Aur. My Siſter's caching back: 


ber ae) 10 1271.0 419W 1 © * The © 
A. A Blow \-Ldbn't. thi there a iich ĩn that; 


ram a Friend. (Stooping for 1 f Hat) And yet you 


may hve ;to/r 
n. L. I do 


Nie e o f 


that I dd ſiruth.s'Cowatd— 


4 Are not you Coward® tow ow 0 f by 1.1 


Arr. Sometimes ſo-—fometimds ndt-E. That Thin 

| let me tell — 
etWalkin up to bim) af 1 aſſume the-Candbd/nomjtit 18 
than er myſelf ta 4 Level iti Thu. ( 


? weamchis ſtrange Behaviour? 3 0308 e 
' Aur. The ——— betta lin Friend 1 
- Company tor Cogardsn: se ons wo To 

3 „B de n S h/ e 
a was: jOGharaCtir to be xp d r 
K no Siſter tis than tor Me. open? mi Heart 
t' you with a Fran were: not vronth A of; told 


Blood and the Secret as ffn ib FHur Rreaſt 
as in my own—— There's an Inſolaũce in Her Virtue, 
Ahat makes ine iſh dhe Mord bal leaf me, rather 
* =>" Ee nor a3: 380 VE ab. 
D. L Ton can't be Earneſt fare l. He inſdlent 15+ 
3 Sw 
mn” eps 9d yell wb 
N qu verre ta 
Pn — Man i pity' d my Louth had often toll 
me th Con ſequente 56 dun wil Behaviour. (! 
D. L. So !—ſ6tF 1153/7 211i?” + uc 2 eit x 
Au. hend made nis deukt but Tim 
22 would bring me to the ars ef V= 
There's a Meanneſs, B Leibis, ost 
10 he brob d by 4 Woman of Her Tumplr i 
., Hal- Feu aum ine none imd . 
Aur. 1 fear you have loſt her for ever by. t: 


odd 0 70/1 _ 


Ko, > 


Go due BYVO1Y Son * X * C. | 


D. L. Yaea Think Fon! xm, b. d 


D. L. With me Her Cure, Sr. What 


nacural to bef Inabcencef ſne 
em me = 


imeand uur ghoſtly 5 


a 


am ſtill eno 


| (Draws,) Draw ! SES 


Ex HAS 6 
D. L. Nee k N Then you ard why; W | 


wht ſo ſudden! „ in 


n 0 


Aur. Her. pajtute. laſt 


M Behaviour i Morning. which Fenn thought 


ſo were at her o Deſfire. x 
. L. At her ow. Deſire K- Why Lara, Dura 
uw her forc'd! away——wooll have OY har, but 
You "ſhut. the 1 upon her. SAL * | 
Aur. Laura had her Inſtructions to0. . Rs 77 
Tur. | Ma pid d fay fo, S 
D. B. All my on Feige KI Ge * | 
Aux. Aurora malt he-wou by Openne@ANoaMack. 
No ert to bee our hereater— Arid If erer fer | 


ſee her more 39 „i 59 


„ 1 Nr bebe mere a- a 


Aur. Speak to her with. el — 
to Me. Hide not # 'Bolly from het, thafyou'woul 
bluſh Yor, if Wild ſhould know it. Nochis, and l 
Jour: TRIP A * 
vdu deſerue Rer. | - wag 


Bl L. Generous Don E b 
© Aur. Hula, Sie {—Now: r vas hes you gee 


} 


D. E. Not fur te wee ru b. Pardon in 
any Thing : 3 

Aur. I love you, Doh . ot. 7 
dier, nd muſt live with en er ns 


is ATT 


2% 1 dare not f 
49 Draws, + ny Tiley Ys Bw ad ins and Kore 
ren; bs) 25 „ N | 
Tau. For God's gude Geben ron” 
ſomebody coming — Hark! 


Gt: ee, Saß de 


oF i $4 7 s 


ann ge in, a 2-6 f 


% E. fn); Meg Tnſhias,-Rafkl—F-touſt 
eur your Seas cx 1.9%) fob 


0 


* 
1 
. , . 3 BY //; 
: 8 4 5 
' 


* 


36 0 1 E BLAS 


fair will keep, Sir. (Putting up ber Sword. ) "1; 
D. Z. What new Turn now? (Afar)! .. 

| Euter Don Felix, -xollaring GY Blass. 

6 Mercy! Mercy Good dear: Sir, Merey!. IJ 

Ar. My Brother Run, aud leans upbm the Scene. } 

Lau. Don Felix, as Em a Chriſtian! ç e 

wo The S in bong aur e 

er. er 5 TY 

P. F. l ſee it is (Lerting GilBlasge,), wi 
Gil. Never ſo frighten d in all 271 L (Aal) 

D. E. Ay, bluſn for Shame; (Ta Aurora) for you 


have ftamp'd: Diſhonour on a Family, chat till now. 
Im aſrid Don Fur, 


was without Stain. 
D. L. I don't like 

you have too many Tricks. 54 01 5 
DE (Turning at Tricks, Sit If 705 are 

Don Leus, ybur Manners are as foul as your Morals 

ut I am not to be play'd wit... 


— 2 


D. L. Nor I, Sir—as you ſhall All nnd. (Putin | 


| bis Hand 10, bis Sword) „ IK 


PD. E. You ſhall have Occaſion for your Soak | 
PD firſt, I muſt haye a. Word ane 
re. 


(Looking at Aurora.) 1 
Aur: Lou lock ſo, Sir you fuigbten me. - 4 


D. F. Which Shame and Diſnonour 2 0g * | 


tet you-a Waecch ß; 
„ No, indeed. 4 is Il Ae 5 21 1 


5. L. What am [ to bk! Where am I got? 


re — al * Oy 
D. F. Could x" a this Abe medeſt, in- 
nocent Aurora? She has 4 77 a Loch that-lo vid 
ber with that Tenderneſw=—'.- -* D e 
D. L. Lou love aer I — e Iod 


D. F. Again! ——?T's: To bu 
Don Lewis. You receiy*d a be. this Mornrn 
Ar. Ha aſſi NT Tp 

| do! an | l 1 N 25 40 — 0 1. 92 


j 
2 * . 5 
* --VY Ny - 
— 0 . 9 
. 4 * 
4 * 4 0 
\ 1 


Au Ha Who are theſe ? (Aids) This Af. 


the Writer. „ 
Aur. 1 writ no Challenge. 4 4 2 
D. L. You dare not deny it, ſure! | 
Aur. I writ none, I fax. 
D. L. This is too much 
D. F. Hold, Sir! — Tis Me: you Lada al 
1 with Where ny Honour 8 at Stake, 1 am not to 
be banter'd with. ah 
D. L. Nor A Loans he writ it. OY 
20%. I, Sir! not [= Yoy told me lo, indeed. 


* 
ß 7 FOES Il 


— 


4 
6 © 


Pet. 


- Gil. I thou EW = 3 2 
1 1 — knew the Hand, Villain lere / 
j che Note—— (Heut 4 Gil Blas) Deny 1 it if you, 
dare. 5 
Gil. Kill me, Sir——kill Fr Rats - am in your j 
Power I really thought it was his and ſo 
ſaid it But I beg your ard. 3 a 
a Line of his Writing in my L 1 
D. L. I am diſtracted.—.— Yp 8 the Cons | 
fulas I am in. (To. Dan Pale 05 EE ote is yours, 


I am ready to anſwer it, Tak 5 
D. E. The Wbelz r Her“ an 


me That you have T ze 1 . 60 2 
D, L, How know K, N 18 3 N 
P. F. Your Defence laſt Nigbt a ir 

Gans nas a brave Une, +. 1 80 oy 1 45 e 
D. L. The Ruffians Se Ke an more {tran ange!- 
j 2 This Cory was of Service K. Nun. N 

B. L. Was it * — L thank Jou, Sit. 


n B. E Jou were then ig Ce adden tt oe th 


nge. | 

A Revenge For hs 1 | „ 

1 F. For violating the Honour of m. Sit, | 
am n Don Felix * Mendoza, the Brother e 


1460 


4 


* 
4 


5 — 


The Rb Bon Tellx this! eld You to an Account 


this Morning for the Wrongs you have done him. 


D. L. The Brother of Aurora h Kg is 6 


this? (Pointing to Aurora 

D. F. Is not ſhe Aurora? If ths was: wPo- 

ſibility of your Ignorance I could be calm Bur we 

have tafk*d too long Foſlow me this Moment. 

P. E. No. I am rivetted here Aurora Can the 

wild, the tormenting Don Felix be Aurora N | 
. Aur. Even ſo, Sir The very individual She. 


3 25 And r be "wan, el he 


e t not, tilt this Inſtant? 1 85 
Aur. Upon. my Honour, Sir. ny 


D. L. And mine Nay, F jury e ean a ei 3 Wn 


now. _ - 
11865 I told yau, you'd repent Reling 9. — 
How do you intend to give me Satisfuction ? 
K y loving Tour ever!—Laft Night, Don 


Felix, Jon! gave me my, Life If you would _ 


That Life happy to me, give me your Siſter. 

Ps PD. F. And 5 you marry this wild Thing? 
D. Z. With her ee Conſent, as! wy only Wit. 
D. F. What — a? 3-10 2: 

_ Aur, Only that T | 

my 5 * he would Not have n 

8 D. L V frank Aura 4 'S 0 YDB21 £118 4 
Aur. 1 415 A v. fm Madcap, , Sirg as you ſee; 

I lov'd: you, and therefafts os you: If Thave 

ſtep'd a little out 4 my 

„ ove be my Excuſe.” BY, 3:1190s „e 

Bre My generous < Girl! zich & ad of 


Then, Sik, we are FRE. And e; : 


” 2. again m) ; Siſter— Take her, Don Leu 7 
muſt; know of "all her Prang. 
"And T'to6o, HOW"Hhe scheme tr 
A 8 E e 
'Þ ne $674, Bru ther 
You hi 1 inet a 


Fr ler you. Gs 


- 


A a * 21 5 UT 2 ; 


- : f * 72 # 


ve him, liens ſhould break 


make ore of, * 


4 Jar Bod ela 5 bt } 
int 1 could have add 5 


Gil. 


1 


* 
** 


25 * — Sir Och he's Fe 1 — 


| Here he wats of his Fric 10 


Gil. Here he ad Rn at he a Eee | 
A little in Diſgrace . ne S 15 
therefore not r f 3 


D. E Poor Gil Blas 1. ps AR 
Gil. What Sort of a Gaius,” 1 wonder, had "th . 


04 Management of My Affairs? e 


Aur. A lucky one, a$'you! all [RS 5 
D. E. Here's to begin. (Gives Gil Bla 2 ; Purſe.) 4 
"Let this be an Excuſe for what . in the 
Gror E 5 
Sil. Your Honour did Rides me a lie, 
FO 7 Enter Bernarda. Don Len 7: 
Ber. *Tis well 4 h d.y — 
1 have great News for 85 N L 
D. L. For Me? {«; 3s 
Ber. You were attack d laſt nA . little do . 
you gueſs by whom — N bt every 
- i 8 
„D. E. Jabella⸗ . |. 
Ber. I nevtt lk d has Gird—tHe wa th 2 


"# ” 
8 


9 
yy 
2 


8 wy 


D. L. Not „ I hope 
Ber. Wounded, "that's — 5 
Eil. He'll be hang d, r 5-4 PE (Afr. ) 
Ber. Wounded in Half a 8 Places—He won't 
die tho But He was of another Mind, or he would 
not have ſent; for Me ——[/abella ſet him at Work 
And this Morning ſhe has robb'd her Father, and 


7 


: left Don Gabriel to his Fate. 


D. L. Why, that's as it Should de was 


. Have thappier! Things to think of c.. Lou gn in te 


Dach: Don Felix, but ſhall know all preſently... 
Aar. This was an Eſcape; indeed i My noble 
Brachen et me thank you for his Life — Aud now if 
you will follow Bernarda to my Lodgings, . ? 


ay to be 8 Woman a and attend 50 
Laugh. Thete 1 was the Friend of 7 NEn, © 
— — 5 Gout — 5 | 


: * ** SE 4 a 79 5 
8 Is * 
7 * d 4 L 
* 
P 7 


— —ʒ — — 


_ . 0 Don 28 il follow you in a few Minutes. | 
DD. L. To give me that Happineſs, : which. a a folly: 3 
g . e falſer Mi _ e 205 me in vain. „ 
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